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CHAP. 1. 


That “ beauty is the lover's gift,” is a trite 

seatiment, the truth of which probably can only 

be ascertained by lovers; but it is an universajly 

known fact, that the beauties of the mind, 

when ]e^«ened in our view, produce a distaste, 

a dissatisfaction to the person whose character 

is thus lessened. Such was^he disposition of 

my mind towards my Cousin, by whose side 

I took my accustomed place at my dining* 

table. I glanced, instead df looking on her 

countenance, and methought I read lines even 

at a glance, to her disadvantage, which had 

escaped the gaze of former days. The^very 

tone of her voice seemed changed, 1 fancied 

it the note of dissimulation: and the little 

• • 
attention she paul me, appeared like the ap-» 

preaches of a scorpion. My countenance, 

doubtless, conveyetl^^sbme symptoms fes my^ 
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mind ; for no so 9 ner were tbe^^feth and ser¬ 
vant removed, than my Aunt put the ques¬ 
tion—“Are yo,u well to-day, Coelebs?” “ Not 
mentally .well, Madam,” replied I, **and a dis¬ 
eased mind is, perhaps, the worst of diseases. 
I have, during the dinner hoi^r, been con¬ 
templating the beauty of a virtue which Hea¬ 
thens have deified, but which, alas„too many 
professing Christians *despise. She is (fc 
you observe all the graces and virtues are 
honoured with female epithets, to intimate 
that in the bosom of the ladies they should 
^low with double ardour) painted by these 
Heathens in garments white as snow—her 
looks are serene, courteous, and modest—she 
is called the pledge of honesty, the bulwark 
of honour, and*the light and joy of human 
society: simply to announce her name, she is 
f Truth,^" As I spoke, I fixed my eyes on Lucy; 
she averted hers) as though she read the mean¬ 
ing I designed to convey. 1 resumed my dis¬ 
sertation—“ TriRb, in the abstract, is beauti¬ 
ful,< and is in fact the purest ray of divinity 
which can be shed on us mortals; she is an 
. emblenC of Christ himself, who has declared 
himself, not only tbe^?/e aqd the way, but the 
truth also. But we ha%e chiefly to do with 
thgpractical^ood she l^stows.; and here she 
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is the bond of all domestic peace, happiness^ 
and respectability.*’ 1 paused, and my audi¬ 
tors paused too. They seemed prepared for 
some application of my subject, aAd I instant¬ 
ly resolved .to enter on the discovery of the 
day. 1 exp|itiated on the necessity of a per¬ 
fect uniformity of taste and disposition in the 
married 4fe; and then recapitulating the sub- 
idance of the last evemng’s conversation, with 
the recent deception endeavoured to be prac¬ 
tised upon me, 1 appealed to the judgments 
and to the feelings of my hearers, whether 1 
had not cause for offence and alarm. 

Both my Aunt and Cousin were of tSat 
order of females who are justly denominated 
—“ women of sjoiViY.” To such, the most 
distant intimation of relaxing esteem in a hver 
acts as a devouring flame. The whole fabric 
of their hopes is lain in ruins, and every at¬ 
tempt to rear the structure is utterly useless. 
In one breath they indignantly exclaimed— 

4 

“ That no further explanation was necessary-— 
that to oblige me, they had accompanied me 
to the Parsonage, and were now ready to quit" 
a spot where it was evident their ^presence 
was no longer needed?” I attempted in fauU 
tering accehts an apology, though net a r>e- 
eantation of my si^Unents; but the ladies 
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arose, and left ID^ to my solUarj cogitations. 
On the most imp|irtial view I could take of 
my conduct, cause to blame 

mj freedom of animadversion, on a subject in 
which my happiness was so closely connected; 
and I sat lamenting the coiiseqijTances, with¬ 
out forming any plan to obviate them. 

I was roused from my reverie by the rattling 
of carriage wheels at faiy door; and on en¬ 
quiry, found that the ladies had not, like my¬ 
self, sat three hours supinely idle, but had 
busied both themselves and the servants in 
preparations for their speedy departure. I 
expostulated on this hasty decision, and en¬ 
treated their stay, to enter more dispassion- 
ately into the object of our differences; but 
my expostulations being opposed to offended 
pride, and female delicacy, wounded in the 
tenderest j>art, were wholly fruitless. Lucy 
affect^dj as 1 had the vanity to imagine, a 
perfect indifference, and bade m^ adieu with 
an unfaidtering Accent; and my Aunt, with 
little ^hew of tenderness, did the same, only 
observing, that if I wished to offer any apo¬ 
logy for ffiy strange behaviour, I knew where 
<o find her, for she proposed reaching her own 
habitation by the close of ^be week. 

By this time I siispect'liuoy is become un- 
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popular with the thinking part of my readers^ 
and that I am the eubject of tender commiser* 
ation. I thank them heartily for their sym* 
pathy ; but I have too great a respect for her 
character, to suffer their minds to receive the 
Jiill impression my detail may have occasion 
ed. It is ever the office of candour to exten¬ 
uate errors, in proportion to the peculiar case 
of the delinquent; ancl in this case, I plead 
for my Lucy, on account of her peculiar dis¬ 
advantages in education. From the earliest 
dawn of her reason, she had beheld a system 
of deception practise by her mother; conse¬ 
quently, integrity of word and deed seemed 
minor pcynts in morality. She had impercep-^ 
tibly imbibed a habit; she so frequently found 
convenient. By a ready ingenuity at contri¬ 
vances, she generally succeeded in deceiving 
her governess an4:niother: was it then won¬ 
derful that she should rise a «8tep higher, and 
become ambitious to deceive the object of her 
matrimonial choice ? The^agaoity of riper 
years would have suggested, that the end at¬ 
tained, she would deceive herself, since the 
destruction of confidence must dinlinish es¬ 
teem. I was alw^s an object of the tender-* 
est regard to my young Cousin, though she 
was aware of much diflbrenoe in disposi|ion. 
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As sooa as she l^ecame acquainted with the 
power she bad gajtied over my affections^ she 
anticipated th|^ subjugation of my will* It 
was far from her intention to rendef me un- 
happy; on the contrary, she was persuaded 
that her taste and Acr views in religion, were 
calculated to produce happiness more than 
mine; and in this opinion, she was constantly 
confirmed by her raofher, whose judgment 
she called in aid of her own. The result of 

t 

this combination of thought was, that when 
after marriage I was made fully acquainted 
with the sentiments of iny wife, I should feel 
it^my duty and my interest to acquiesce. 
Probably, had my Aunt herself experimental* 
ly known the true character of matrimonial 
happiness, her advice would have been differ* 
ent: but she thought it well if a wedded pair 
could agree to differ^ boasted had 

always been the* case with herself and my 
Uncle. She thought it enough for poets to 
to declaim on ^ 

S3’inpathy of soul, thought meeting thought. 

And will preventing will.'* 
c 

'• Thus unexpectedIj^eft to solitude, I soon 
found the truth of the observation—that man 
Is formed for social pleasures. I looked round 
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nay.fmrish, in the hope of find^g some suitable 
companion on whom I could bestow the endear* 
ing epithet of friend; but my parish presented no • 
person of taste and education congenial with 
my own. In l;he neighbouring town, there re* 
sided a, few persons of tolerable refinemenif 
and information, but they were more dispos¬ 
ed to unite in frivolous amusements than 
rational conversation. ^ I was invited to join 
their anniversary dinners, their bowling- 
greens, and their card*clubs; and on my de¬ 
clining their invitations, 1 received the censure 
which they bestowect on their own parish 
Rector, that of being “righteous over much.^* 
With this Christian Brother, who was the 
same mentioned by the spinster lady I for¬ 
merly met,' 1 became acquainted: but even 

% 4 

here my desire of finding a companion was 
not accomplished. He was a man of that 
cast of piety, which led him into a round of 
daily avocation: it was, in the strict sense of 
the term, practical piety^ th^^Ugh not within 
the verge of all pious Christians to exemplify. 
When not necessarily engaged in the retire- 
nient of his study, he was on the \fiug in 
“ errands full of love,* preaching charity 
sermons, visiting the sick, or attending pub¬ 
lic institutions of usefulness. Happy had it 
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been for me, if, $timulated bj his example, 1 
had pursued the same track; but I loved ease, 
and hated tbe^ Christian duty of self denial. 
I felt happ^ to avail mjself of his lively active 
spirit to aid me in my parochiid duties. I 
^treated him still to watch over.the spiritual 
interests of those be had before attended: and 
by SO doing, I did an incalculable, injury to 
myself, by cutting off*a source of much in* 
struction in experimental religion. From the 
conversation of his alBicted and pious flock, 
th6 Pastor derives no inoonsidBrable part of 
that knowledge, which renders him compe* 
tent to his work of rightly dividing the word 
of troth: while, at the same time, he receives 
that measure of tender sympathy, which as* 
similates him to> the character of his Divine 
Master. 

I bad, while at College, imbibed a taste ft>r 
the works of polemical Divines; hitherto, I 
was only acquainted with the judicious and 
justly esteemed 6t that class: but a thirst for 
new ^ooks occasioned me to refer to catalogues, 
where, under the uticle of' ** valuable and 
scarce Treatises on Divinity,*’ 1 met with 
mew names and new titles I thought peculiar^ 
ly interesting. I transmit^ an order to my 
bookseUer for these vMnable and scarce arti* 
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clesy and with the avidity^ known only to 
the liferati, I entered on tbe^delightful task of 
perusing them. And here^ we%e I fond of the 
diffuse in detail, I would enter on the particu¬ 
lars contained in these volumes, and fill my 
pages with nokuch curious speculation and ar¬ 
gument : but I shall content myself with a de¬ 
tail of the result of my meditations, both as af¬ 
fecting my own mind, and those of my hearers* 
And first, as respected myself. The points 
on which my attention was fixed, as at¬ 
tracted by the books in question, were the 
doctrinal truths of the Holy Scriptures. No 
sophistry was employed to soften them down 
to fallen reason, or render them palatable to 
corrupt ][)assions. So far the authors were 
irreproachable ; and 1 resolvfd to follow the 
same plainness in my statement of the same 
truths to my hearers. The plan my writers 
pursued was, to argue on .these received 
axioms, according to the full bearing of which 
they were as they imagined capable; and 1 
followed with pleasure an ingenious traip of 
ideas, regardless of the consequenijea 4o which 
they led. Another peculiarity of jD|y new 
authors was, that of viewing every doctrine 
of Scripture detaclm^from each other, and 

unconnected with the g^fieral sense of the 
VOL. II. a • 
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Saered Volume: thus it ceased. to be a faaN 

C ’’ 

monious whole to and BlUe 

was more tfjie mpporter of my argumeats, 
than their fimndatim. The last and worst 
resnlt was. the false taste 1 imbibed from 

e 

these writers, of turning off my attention to 
the plain and practioal letter and spirit of the 
Gospel I professed to love. 

When 1 first ascended my pulpit, 1 took 
with me my Bible, and a few well digested 
notes on the subject I designed to discuss; but 
I learnt from my presest studies, that the im¬ 
mediate aid of the Spirit would be imparted, 
*iiiBd texts supplied* according to my need of 
them. Now I will presame to say, such has 
been the experience of many of niy brethren 
in the ministay, and it is a gracious proof of 
the diversity of operation, whereby the Di¬ 
vine Spirit worketh all things after the coun¬ 
sel of his 0 !urn will. But let us mark the 
special oceasionsof these special giUS; and the 
objects who seceived them. They have been 
bestowed in answer to the prayers of the 
pious servants of the sanctuary, and gener¬ 
ally when the. usual ability or opportunity for 
study has been wittrtield. Let the afflicted in 
health or spirits ventupsi)oidly in the strength 
of the Lord, to engage in the preaching of 
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his word) secure af his promise-^** Bdhold I 
am with jou alwaysr” but let the more &>• 
voured in health, and mental^ of providential 
abilitj) follow the apostolic injudetk>o>, to 
“meditate on^these things^ and give themselves 
wholly unto them.” 

Few evils' have been more generally ac¬ 
knowledge^ and deplored) than the power of 
tempta^io#ovep the fauttfan mind;'and whether 
we consider these temptations as arising^from^ 
our innate depravity, or as proceeding ^ from 
the agency of faUen angeb, permitted to try, 
not destroy US) we tremble at the effects'we 
feel of its awful reality^ To this dark^pictufe 
of human exposure) there is a^ray of light inh^ 
parted. There is an antidote of never-falling 
eflScaey provided) and this Mtidote is the 
cultivation of a devotional spirit. Such a 
spirit is encircled by*a panoply of : defence, 
and' whilst it shrinks-^ friMB .oombat, where 
there if a^pcMsibUitj'of^avoidaaoei it b<ddi/ 
faces the teiiif>taticua<foond' iw the daily path 
of duty. The radieal defect in mj charMter 
was, the want'of this spirit, wd from thk' 
cifcnmstasce, 1 found a snare in eteiy com* 
pany, in every bo<A< dhd^in ev»y employ* 
ment. The e^tf^edneed on my mind by 
the perusal of the bcoks in question, would 
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Bot haye been produced, had it been accora- 
panied by earnest prayer to be delivered from 
evil impression;?. The mind of a public instructor 
IS not destined io solitary injury; he carries 
about with him the seeret poison, and spreads 
around him the sad contagion. 

My person, as I remarked before, wns 
handsome, and received advantage from my 
clerical habilimenis: a graceful style of ac¬ 
tion accompanied iny public addresses; a 
ready flow of words supplied the place of ideas, 
and declamation that of argument. I w^as 
pronounced a charming preacher by the fe¬ 
male part of my audience, and a fine one by 
the male. I excited also curiosity, for the 
truths I delivered were new to every’ear; for 
all had read th^ir Bibles and their Prayer- 
books, without discovering the leading doc¬ 
trines they contained. 1 imparted also plea¬ 
sure to my congregation, for I was ever “the 
son of consolation,” 1 made no use of the law 
as a “ school-master to bring them to Christ/' 
but directed their attention only to the finish¬ 
ed work of the Redeemer; while I infused 
confidence into each heart, that they were 
^ interested in this grea1?»salvation, because they 
heard the word with glaioiess. It was not 

A 

surprizing, that capable of making these pow- 
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erful impressions, I should obtain a crowded 
auiiienre: numbers are, bj^ the superficial, 
considered as a test of truth, ai|d I felt fullj^ 
disposed so to consider the flattering circum¬ 
stance. 1 was now in the situation described 
by the poet:-^ 

With all my cauvass set, aud iaozpert, 

And therefore heedless/' 

# 

combating tbe waves of popular applause. 

Had some friend whispered in my ear. 
Woe unto thee wb^n all men speak well of 
thee,” I might have caught an alarm; but I 
was to purchase my conviction at a deardir 
price than friendly admonition. 1 was doom¬ 
ed to witnfess the effects of preaching 
ed Bible, My parishioners we/e not led to an 
intimate acquaintance with their own hearts, 
because I never enforced the necessity of self 
examination; and hence, they were more dis¬ 
posed to assent to the doctrine of human de¬ 
pravity, as applicable to oih^a than them* 
selves. In consequence, a censorious spirit 
was visible in many of my hearers, w'hich 
broke forth in their familiar discourses with 
each other, and increased, rather than check¬ 
ed the vice which piready reigned amongst 
them— a love of defamai^on. They were not 
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informed in the true character of God. The 
attribute of mercy being the one I chiefly led 
their attentioi^ to, his holiness and justice 
were veiled from thek observation: and hence, 
sin did not appear so exceedingly sinful as to 
create abhorrence; and the law, instead of 
appearing as declared by an Apostle to be, 

t 

‘‘ holy, just, and good,” seemed to their ap¬ 
prehension, cruel ancW tyrannical, requiring 
what was utterly impossible to be performed. 

Justiflcation by the death of Christ was my 
favourite theme. When animated by this 
glorious and heart-cheering doctrine, my 
words flowed with peculiar ease and pleasure. 
1 followed my Saviour to Mount Calvary, 
from thence to the right band of an appeased 
God, bearing away the sins of his people, and 
taking possession of the inheritance reserved 
for them. Yet, after ray animated declama¬ 
tion was finished, tny audience was dismissed 
totally ignorant of the true nature of justiflca¬ 
tion, for they \\gre only shewn, “There is no 
condemnation to those who are in Christ Je¬ 
sus.^ 

The Y^rk of the Holy Spirit formed also no 
inconsiderable part of my instruction; but 
my hearers only knew hip* as the third person 
lu the Trinity, taking indeed of the things of 
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Christ and shewing them unto them, and 
witnessing with their spirits th*at they were the 
sons of God—as a spirit of adoption rather 
than of sanctification; and, consequently, 
the fruits of the Spirit were not essential evi¬ 
dences to th^reality of his work on the soul. 
The evil impressions arising from this partial 
view of the blessed doctrine of justification, 
was unspeAably great for it spread its poi¬ 
son over every thought and action of those 
who were under its influence. In prayer, 
there were no devout aspirations after that 
holiness, ‘‘without which no man can see the 
Lord;” a righteousness imputed as the ground 
of hope, was abused to the purpose of silenc- 
iag the clamours of a justly accusing consci¬ 
ence ; w^hilst a cultivation of those tempers 
and dispositions, likely to form the soul to a 
meetness for heaven, were overlooked in the 
contemplation of the promise, that ’‘all things 
should work together for good to them that 
are the called according to^he purpose of 
God.” That essential addition to the promise, 
those who “love God,” was not used aj^ the 
touchstone of evidence to the realty of the, 
call; for no righteousnfss could benefit him 
made perfect in the righteousness of his Sa¬ 
viour ; nor any praye>^for the forgiveness of 
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sins become necessary for tbose already 
pardoned and accepted. Thus the spirit 
of prayer, as consisting of humiliating con¬ 
fessions of^ sin, and holy desires to be re¬ 
leased from its reigning, as much as its 
condemning power, was lost; a^td the Holy 
Spirit, sought after only as a Comforter^ was 
grieved, as being resisted in his work of en¬ 
lightening and purifying the soul. In a word, 
the result of all my preadhing for two years 
was, the furnishing subjects for discussion in a 
club-room, puzzling weak heads who could 
not reach my altitudes, or fathom the depths 
of .my arguments, because not found in their 
Bibles; attracting a crowd together to see and 
to be seen, and to impart to all, a sort «Df know¬ 
ledge which pufled up, and made each desir¬ 
ous of being wise above what was written.” 

While these evils gained ground among my 
parishioners, I was myself deceived into an 
opinion, that both their moral and religious 
edification was improving: and the cause of 
my being thus deceived w^as, my declining 
persoihal intercourse with them. The minister 
who woi|Jd know the real state of tbos# souls 
committed to his car^ must watch over, as 
well as direct their condu^ He must be in* 
slant in season, out of sf^en, exhorting; with 
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patience and meekness. If at this period, the 
moral state of some of my warmest admirers 
had been known tome, I should have mourn¬ 
ed over them in anguish of spirit: ‘but such 
was the perversity of my views, that Instead 
of doubting v|.hether I was exhibiting a full 
and clear revelation of the will of God, 1 
should have exclaimed—Alas ! the Lord has 
not a chosen people in tbis city. 





CHAP. II. 

m 

From the retrospection of my theological 
errors, I return to the narration of ray his¬ 
tory after the sudden departure of my Aunt 
and Cousin. I was aware of the respect due 
to them, in consequence of the blunt, pro¬ 
bably too blunt, avowal of my feelings, and 
therefore addressed a letter to each, couched 
in what I conceived proper terms of submis¬ 
sion, without hinting an alteration of senti¬ 
ment, or a wish to renew my former engage¬ 
ment. To these epistles 1 received no an¬ 
swer; and just three months afterwards, 1 
read in a newspaper the marriage of my fair 
Cousin with an Irish Gentleman, whose name 
I was unacquainted with. 

Previously to this information, I had been 
seriously reflecting on my solitary condition, 
and glahcing over in my mind’s eye e^ery fe¬ 
male in my parish, v^ith whom I could with 
the smallest share of propriety form an alli¬ 
ance. The amiable Maria, the daughter of 
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the widow Lady^ took the prominent station. 
It was true, she was inferior to Lucy in per¬ 
sonal attractions, but she was^ gifted with a 
superior understanding, richly cultivated by 
her parents, and she possessed more gentleness 
of manners, Vnd meekness of temper; added 
to these advantages, she was uniformly pious 
and benevolent, and with one or the other of 
these lovely qualities, every word and action 
seemed tinctured.—From the apparent plea¬ 
sure my visits afforded these my fair friends, 
I had no reason to despair of success in my 
proposals for a nearer connexion.; and deep¬ 
ly ruminating on the subject, I sat with the 
above mentioned newspaper in my hand, 
when the paragraph announcing the marriage 
met my observation. Nothjng is more un¬ 
reasonable than to expect a conduct in others, 
which we are not willing to pursue ourselves; 
yet in this case, I was guilty of this unrea¬ 
sonableness. I had figured to myself the desert¬ 
ed Lucy suffering the punishment indeed of re¬ 
tributive justice, but yielding to the soft pangs 
of disappointed love: while 1 conceived her ia 
this situation, 1 maiutaiued a sympa!lhetic re¬ 
spect which extended to all her sex; a roman¬ 
tic sensation of admiration, wrhich threw open 
the cloistered door, .\n^ exclaimed, The 
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VOWS of celibacy are upon me.” Suddenly 
my homage wa^checked, probably my vanity 
offended.—Uucy could forget me, she could 
transfer her affections. From her case I made 
a transition to the whole of her sex—all were 
fickle, all were deceivers. Ha^py Coelebs! I 
exclaimed, to have discovered in time the 
frailties of woman: from henceforward they 
fnhall possess my fri^dship, but maintain no 
superiority in my affections. 

Thus resolved, 1 boldly rushed into the 
presence of the few among my female ac¬ 
quaintances, from whose conversation I could 
derive any pleasure. It is an acknowledged 
truth, that the wisest and best of men in every 
age, have found in female society‘solace and 
improvement, ^and such was my experience. 
The widow and her daughter, who formed 
the principal source of ray pleasure, soon re¬ 
moved to the ^next village, in order, as they 
said, to be near their favourite minister. 
They frankly^vowed their dislike of my style 
of preaching, not expressing, as they termed it, 
practical piety^ to the extent they wished. 
Such tl sentiment from such characters, ought 
1o have awakened suspicion in my mind; but 
I was too firmly entrenched in my erroneous 
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views, to be vulnerable to what I termed 
legal objections. I pitied if my fair friends 
their ignorance of what 1 imagined gospel 
libtrly^ while I loved their candour, and re¬ 
spected the principles they held. I w^as not 
disposed to make Christ the minister of sin, 
but we differed in the use of the proper means, 
that most essential requisite for the accom- 
plishment of the best eods. The removal of 
my amiable neighbours left an aching void I 
knew not how to fill: for when tired by study, 
or domestic ills, 1 was accustomed to repair 
to their society for the relaxation of an hour, 
and in consequence, my mind was soothed, 
and my temper kept tolerably free from its 
natural ifritability. Surprising that with such 
experience of the effects of fepiale association, 
1 should still resolve on celibacy; but such 
was the strong impression which my recent 
disappointment had produced, that 1 beheld 
matrimonial shackles as the certain path to the 
shrine of deception. My heavt glow'ed with 
a pure flame of elevated friendship wh^n 1 
approached the amiable Maria; no mihallow- 
ed thought obtruded itself, for the sacred 
law of God w'as a barrier of defence. 

Happy are those persons w ho are apprised 
of the vulnerable side of yieir own character-’^ 

VOL. II. c 
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for they wisely guard that avenue from the 
attack of their spiritual enemies. On this oc¬ 
casion, I felt a sort of inward triumph as 1 
beheld my self-control of passion, and my 
practical reverence for the commands of hea- 
ven. Numerous were the admonitions in Scrip¬ 
ture which I had overlooked and disregard¬ 
ed, and none more so than that comprehen¬ 
sive warning—Let<^*him that thinketh he 
standeth take heed lest he fall.” While with 
most persons the vulnerable part is seated in 
the passions, mine was placed in the centre, 
as I may term it, of ray intellectual powers. 
They lay open and unprotected to the attacks 
of sophistry, and every species of ingenious 
speculation. How far my theologfdal senti¬ 
ments were affected by writers of this des¬ 
cription has been seen; but mj moral prin¬ 
ciples remained untainted, till a new tempta¬ 
tion in the form of a new book presented it¬ 
self. At this critical juncture, when with 
self-complacency I reviewed my conduct, and 
witl\ self-confidence defied danger, I received 
a letter from a friend, which contained the 
following paragraph:— 

** 1 have vith this remitted you^A new publication of a 
most extraordinary and interesting nature. How it will take 
with the public remains to be*^seeii. Though it possesses the 
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•harm of novelty, moat ladies rail at it; yet it is the avowed 
ioteDtioQ of the author to amend their aondition. The parsons 
declare it ought to be burnt by the cctnmon hangman for its 
immorality; while the gentlemen of the long robe view the snb- 
ject in an opposite direction, and tremble at the pibspect of dim¬ 
inished employment in a certain court ki the Commons. One 
paradox more, and I leave you to its perusal. Startled as you 
will be at the subject, and offended as I expect like the rest of 
your brethren, I can truly assure you, the author is a brother, a 
son of the Church, deservedly esteemed for sense, learning, and 
even orthodoxy. I add no mor^« but for heaven's sake, if you 
are married, hide the book from your wife.’’ 

The ambiguity of the above quotation from 
my friend’s epistle^ excited curiosity and con¬ 
jecture. In a vigilant and careful mind it 
would have raised fears, lest some dauber 
was near; such feelings might have caused an 
ejaculation for preservation from any error 
which might be contained irbthe unhallowed 
pages: but these were not my thoughts, and I 
eagerly entered on the perusal of this curious 
volume; which was a laboured essay to prove, 
that a plurality of wivee was allowable by 
the law of God, the state of «ian in civil so¬ 
ciety, and also the best means to promote 
domestic virtue and happiness. L say this 
was a laboured essay, for all is labour when 
we try to make the worse appear the bet¬ 
ter reason whHe it is one of the proper¬ 
ties of truth to flow efitsily to the pen of 



28 


CCBLEBS DECEIVED. 


' the writer, whose sole aim is to obey her dic¬ 
tates. ■ 

Like most framers of hypotheses, professing 
to facilitate human happiness, the author of 
this work appealed to the sacred oracles, and 
from them he selected what he termed argu¬ 
ments in favour of his system. He quoted 
the examples of Patriarchs and Prophets, on 
that point which evinoed their frailties, their 
follies, and their sins. The just punishment 
inflicted on their errors, in the domestic mi¬ 
series they occasioned, were passed over, or 
treated 2 iS incidental^ not necessary ey\\s\ while 
alMhe best feelings of the heart in the con¬ 
templation of wedded life, under the refining 
influence of Christian principles, were unno¬ 
ticed, probably because unknown to the wri¬ 
ter. The turning point of the argument 
which imparted the main spring of danger 
was, its pretensions to virtue. Here the author 
exemplified the declaration of the Poet, pour- 
traying the decgitfulness of sin— 

With names of virtue she deceives 
The aged and the young; 

And while the heedless wretch believes. 

She makes his fetters strong.'' 

« 

One more property contained in the volume 
under consideration«conspired to render it 
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more dangerous. The author fiad imparted 
to his book his own spirit, ^ird that was evi¬ 
dently the spirit of honest zi^al to promote 
the happiness of society. When a writer can 
be thus read in his performances, he engages 
those feelings of prepossession which all must 
wish to enjoy. The spirit of a book will re¬ 
pel or attract; and for this reason the strongest 
arguments may be •inefficacious, and the 
weakest may prevail. 

Were it not for the intimate connection 
that subsists between the head and the heart 
of every individual, the errors of the former 
would be less deplorable. In proportioir as 
the intellect receives a wrong impression, the 
affectiotfs, the imagination, the heart, become 
polluted, and the whole character sustains in¬ 
jury. My experience exemplified the truth of 
this remark. Sophistry turned the current of 
my moral perception, for I became a convert 
to the opinions of my author. 

But my readers may ask, ^f what import¬ 
ance was my false views on this snbjec^, see¬ 
ing I was an unmarried critic; and 3 |therefore, 
not likely to increase the sum or domestic 
misery, which the system might engender. I 
answer, false vieVs of moral obligation extend 
beyond the particulars to which they may have 
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a primary inference. My perception of the 
sanctity of the n\arriage union was lessened ; 
and, in conpe;guence, I viewed illegal attach¬ 
ments with decreased abhorrence. Indulging 
in such reflections, I soon became the prey of 
unhallowed wishes: 1 ncutlonger approached 
my amiable friend with the sacred glow of 
friendship, though my feelings were of too 
refined a nature to adnyt a wishof degradation. 
Seduction, appeared, indeed in new colours to 
my mind, but my estimate of female attrac¬ 
tions remained the same. 1 had ever dwelt 
with delight on purity of mind, the result of 
moral and religious principle; consequently, 
to possess the person of Maria with her pre¬ 
sent apprehensions, would have yielded me 
little satisfaction. The pleasure her society 
had before yielded, became now mixed with 
painful emotions; and in place of the familiar 
converse I formerly enjoyed, I experienced a 
chilling reserve,* occasioned by the circum¬ 
spection I fouq^ it necessary to maintain over 
my words and actions. Thus I proved the 
Irutbt of the assertion, that a dereliction 
from virlfae, even in thought and desire only, 
has its attendant misery. Well says the 
poet— ^ 

" From parity of heart all pleasure springs/^ 
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While youth sanguinely anticipates the sue- * 
cess of untried theories, njid delights itself 
with novelties, it is the priv^ege of age to 
witness folly become obsolete, and to in¬ 
dulge a hope, that new systems in the present 
uge, wdjich excite alarm from their injurious 
tendencies, will experience the same fate. 
That system under consideration has vanished 
like the ephemera of a*flay, only dazzling the 
eyes of a few individuals as it fluttered by. 
Legislators were too moral to gaze, and soci¬ 
ety at large too wise to regaid. But I fear a 
certain sentiment connected with the system 
still exists, which 1 will illustrate in the c&fe 
of two friends, who met after a long absence 
in a boi at one of the theatres. 

Horatio was seated by the side of a beau¬ 
tiful woman, when his friend Eugene entered 
the box. The confusion of the passing scene 
prevented a formal introduction to the lady ; 
but the vStyle of address on both sides, left no 
doubt on the mind of Eiigen^ of his friend’s 
having bid adieu to the single state. He ac¬ 
cepted a pressing invitation to accompany 
them home, and was gratified at'*jeeing an 
elegant house, and its attendant accommoda¬ 
tions, apparently under the controul of an 
amiable and accomplished wife. The supper 
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hour was scarcely over, when complaining of* 
a head-ache, the^ady retired, leaving Eugene 
to express his^idmiration of her, and his con¬ 
gratulations to his friend on the happy choice 
he had made of a partner for life. Horatio 
burst into a laugh, and exclaimed—*‘No, no, 
Eugene, I prize too highly my liberty to be 
the slave of wedlock ! But rm glad you like 
my choice, and I advice you to follow my ex¬ 
ample ; you shall witness my happiness in the 
possession of a woman who knows no will but 
mine. Obedient to my nod^ as to that of Jow^ 
she is gone at this moment to give us a private 
hour. You look grave and amazed, Eugene: 
what, your old system of morals still floats 
in your head, 1 guess.” “You gues^ightly,” 
returned Eugene; “ but setting the morality of 
your plan out of the question, I wonder at 
your taste in choosing the society of a female, 
who must necessarily be destitute of that 
reiiaed delicacy of sentiment which forms the 
beauty of min(J,’* “ You are too fastidious,” 
returned Horatio; “ nay, I will add, you are 
uncharitable in your strictures; all females of 
this orde^, so unjustly despised, are not in¬ 
delicate: my Louisa is an exception, and she 
iS grateful, tender, and benewlent.” “ If she 
be really all this,” replied Eugene, “ she is 
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worthy of justice ; what can you^ant more? 
Lead her to the altar.” “ N(|,” returned Ho¬ 
ratio, ‘‘ she may cease to be this, and I 
have a remedy now 1 could not have then.” 
“ In this sentiment,” said his friend, you 
tacitly own the truth of my assertion, that 
the minds of these unhappy women are wound¬ 
ed as well as their reputation: you dare not 
trust even your Louisa,,doubtless, in your es¬ 
timation, the best of her sisterhood.” Horatio 
continuing silent, as devoid of argument, 
Eugene proceeded to express his hope that an 
alteration of sentiment would be effected; 
but his friend w^as too well satisfied with hi* 
present situation to admit the thought of a 
change; find Eugene took leave under an en- 
gagement to revisit him shortly, in order to 
witness his domestic happiness. 

In a few weeks he fulfilled his promise; but in¬ 
stead of finding Horatio in the state of happiness 
he had described, he found him*sad and solitary, 
‘‘lam deserted,” said he, “ bj^that perfidious 
woman, who has bestowed herself upon ano¬ 
ther, solely because he was richer and ^ore 
nobly born than myself.” “ Pardo^ her the 
sin by which other angels fell,” re" rued 
Eugene. ‘‘ Don^t assume an air of triumph,”* 
replied Horatio; “ I am too much nettled to 
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bear it, auU don't suppose 1 shall yet be a 
convert to your ^octrine. I will continue my 
search for a v^oihau of sentiment^ or mind^ as 
you term it, who will despise legal shackles, 
and when I have found her I shall be happy.” 

Having illustrated the sentiment I alluded to, 
I request the particular attention of my read¬ 
er, who may be of Horatio's opinion, to this 
part of my narrative,, ^which 1 will resume in 
my next chapter* 



CHAP. HI. 


The qnajity of prudence, so fitly dignified 
by the title ‘‘ Cardinal firtue,” is perhaps less 
estimated than it deserves. It is thought to 
impart certain cold sensations, repulsive to the 
warm feelings of frankness and disinterested 
zeal. The young are willing to consign it to 
the aged, and the aged substitute too often in 
its place a frigid caution ; yet the quality is 
capable of the most amiable definition : it is 
opposed to every species of romance; it checks 
every innovation of Christian courtesy ; it 
cements the bonds of friendship, and it secures 
its possessor from numerous 1;,emptations, by 
clearly marking out the steps by which they 
may be avoided. ^ 

With what reluctance does the pen 4 >f a 
biographer record the errors of his ^.vourite 
characters: thrice had I thrown my own aside, 
when eucouraged^by my good genius Philan¬ 
thropy, 1 boldly resumed it. She argued the 
necessity of shewing humBjq fiature in its true 
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colours, if lessons of caution were to be learnt 
from the discov^ery; and she reverted to the 
high authori&y of the sacred historians, in their 
faithful representations of character, and the 
happy effects on the humble and candid reader. 

Thus encouraged to declare the truth, I in¬ 
form ray readers, that the amiable Maria was 
deficient in this point of Christian excellence. 
She was eontinually'forgetting the time, occa¬ 
sion, and place, where she might announce 
her free sentiments, and wholly regardless of 
the inferences her hearers might draw from 
the disclosure. She valued reputation to a cer¬ 
tain extent, but where she was conscious she 
was not deserving censure, she suffered no 
uneasiness from the knowledge thUt she was 
censured; and ^he was apt to form hasfy 
opinions, and to be very tenacious of them, 
though her seniors of better judgment oppos¬ 
ed them. During the time her judicious and 
pious mother controled her conduct in these 
respects, herJmprudences w'ere attended with 
few^evil consequences ; but this restraint was 
withdrc^n by the removal of her mother 
about three months after their quitting my 
parish. On this trying occasion, I offered my 
sincere condolence, and could I have overcome 
my reluctance to enter the matrimonial state. 
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I should most probably have offercib my protec¬ 
tion to the afflicted Maria. I This reluctance 
was yielding to the force of her Amiable mind, 
when it received augmentation froiti the con¬ 
versation of a College acquaintance, who 
passed a few days with me. He came fraught 
with a long list of tales to the disadvantage 
of the fema^ world; he spoke experimentally, 
and, consequently, feediugly on the subject: 
his own case affected me greatly, and those 
he related of others confirmed me in my fears. 
The result of our conference was a mutually 
expressed resolution never to entrust our 
happiness to the precarious turns of female 
constancy. 

Still my resolution never to wound the de* 
licate feelings of my fair friend, by an avowal 
of my free sentiments on the subject of illegal 
connexion continued ; and had prudence ac¬ 
companied /ler words also, nvy secret would 
have died with me. The book which had 
spoken my principles of moMity became 
the theme of general conversation: few ladies 
declared in favour of the writer; ^;t there 
were a few, who like myself, were caught by 
the sophistry of his arguments, and among 
these was Maria. As usual, she scrupled not 

to avow her sentiments; an^ the free observa- 

VOL. TI. D 
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tions and aiAof levity with which she treated 
the subject, wai animadverted upon to her 
di&advaatage.t No sooner had this unguarded 
avowal reached mj ears, than all my scrupu* 
losity vanished ; I talked freely too, and that 
in her private ear, of my admiration of the 
new system recommended, prudence all the 
time absenting herself: no reader can be sur¬ 
prized at the information, that I prevailed on 
my fair friend to accept my name, unsanctioned 
by the legal tie we bad both learnt to despise. 

Reputation being thus secured in the eyes 
of our neighbours, perfect happiness seemed 
to await us: experience proves that some al¬ 
loy is found in every cup of blessing; and, if 
this alloy is mingled with the enjoyments be¬ 
stowed by our heavenly Father himself, how 
much greater reason have we to expect it in 
the cup we furnish for ourselves. Such a cup 
had we furnished; for our ingredients were 
not the pure streams of social and moral order. 
It is, perhapfi^; easier on all subjects to form 
opinions than to retain them.' In the first in¬ 
stance, feeling, passion, and interest, sway 
the judgment; but in the last, all such induce¬ 
ments are opposed to sober reflection, in ac¬ 
tual experience. Twelve months bad rolled 
over the beads of. Maria and myself, without 
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the mutual enquiry being ipadJ[ of how far 
our expectations were realizea, in the adoption 
of a system so opposite to the general appro¬ 
bation of the w^'se and virtuous. I bad fre- 
quently observed an air of dejection in her 
countenance, and sometimes I imagined an 
indifference in her essays to please me. Some¬ 
thing seemed to whisper—Ccelebs, thou wilt 
again be deceived, butiBattering hope forbade 
the conjecture. At the end of the year, 
Maria proposed a visit to an aged Aunt she 
had not seen for several years, and who lived 

at a considerable distance; as 1 could make 

• 

no reasonable objection, beyond that of re¬ 
luctance Jto part with her society, she set off, 
as I imagined, for a short season, and under 
the engagement of writing •immediately on 
her reaching the end of her journey. She did 
so; and after perusing the welcome intelligence 
that she was in good health, and safely arriv¬ 
ed at her Aunt’s, I read as follows:— 

** I am now going, my friend, to lay before you. the brief his. 
tory of my mind during the past year; and if tbeVruit of pray, 
ers, of tears, and of deep contrition, possess a claim on your 
attention, J may plead it on the present occasion. Oh for 
language to ponrtray emotions which may produce com -9 
spondent ones iu your heart, and the results designed. 

Soon after my residence with you at the Parsonage^ I was 
seized with a kind of corroding anlti^y as to the retaining of 
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your affeotioDs.^ This aniiety, I believe, bore an esact propor¬ 
tion to the high value set upon them, and produced a jealousy 
estremely painfulr vrheaever I witnessed 3 four courteous atteu- 
lions to any of my female acquaintances. I contrasted my 
situation with* that of a wife. True, thought 1, were I married 
to Ccelebs, the same dreaded event might take place, he might 
cease to love me; but then he could not remove me from his 
presence, and out me off from the possibility of recovering his 
affections. Instances are not uncommon, in which the patient 
endurance of an ill-treated wife has been rervarded, and her 
prudence has regained the bditrt, estranged for a season, and 
betrayed into the paths of sin. As 1 mused on this subject, 1 
painted in lively colours the scene which would follow the loss 
of your affections; expelled from the Parsonage to make room 
for my rival destined to sustain the honourable name of wife, 
so virtuous herself as scarcely to have forgiven your dereliction 
from the narrow path, much less minb. The scoff of mj 
neighbours, if 1 continued amongst them, or ptirsued by scandal 
wheresoever»I might take my flight. Sometimes you have entered 
while these musings have been upon me, and I have watched 
your oouotenanoe, waiting for the unkind word, the harbinger of 
my fancied doom. Your kindness has dissipated the scene, butit 
was renewed again when you departed, or sometimes in the slum¬ 
bers of the night with tenfold horrors. Then would the image 
of my dear departed^ mother haunt my imagination, weeping 
over my miserable error, or upbraiding me for disgracing her 
honourable namae-" Hitherto, my dismal forebodings were con¬ 
fined merely to temporal evils, in the loss of your love and pro¬ 
tection, bnt^^ey were not to stop here: I was impelled to weigh 
myself In the balance of the sanctuary, and to examine by that 
infallible standard, the rectitude of the path I* had taken. The 
word of God read with this intent, wat accompanied by the il¬ 
luminating rays of his Holy Spirit, promised as a spirit of con¬ 
viction, of righteousness, and of judgment. 1 saw that my 
present situation was coi'^lfary to the will and command of God. 
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Sophistry flew away, unable to abide the brig|tne8S of revealed * 
truth; but its sting yet remained in xny^ bear^ making roe wil¬ 
ling to close my eyes on this revealed truth :g there was now no 
alteruative left, but to dissipate reflection by closiug the pages 
of my Bible; and this action was followed by another—the 
omission of daily prayer: new sins contracted, produce new 
sources of dismay to the soul not hardened by vice: a God 
nnadored, and his word slighted, received reproof from innumer¬ 
able passages of Scripture, and my retentive memory failed me 
not; from a child I had hid the word of God in my heart, and 
till now, with the intent that should keep me from sin : the 
words of condemnation continually .recurring to my recollec¬ 
tion, filled me with anguish, but did not operate so forcibly as 
to compel me to forsake my evil way : the restraint I imposed on 
my feelings, when in your presence, tended to distract me still 
more ; and I have no doubt, but that the couflict of my passions 
would have ended in the deprivation of my reason, had my«all- 
graoious Preserver allowed their long continuance ; but now I 
was to receive the crowning mercy from his hand, in the de¬ 
struction of my sin. One day, as I sat musing over my various 
sensations, the words of the Prophet, ysed iu denouncing the 
vengeauce of God towards idolatrous nations, occurred to my 
memory —** Their idols I will utterly abolish.’' The first im¬ 
pression excited iu my mind by these words, Was the idea of 
your removal from me in some way of awful judgment; but I 
soon gave them another turn, and a lively hope broke in upon 
my thoughts, that my idol might be raij|Oved by Almighty 
power, in a way less distressing to my feelings. Under this im¬ 
pression, I bent my knees at a throne of grace diglected 

to approach for some weeks; and ventured, after a solemn con¬ 
fession and lamentation of my error in thus absenting myself, 
to offer the jlptilioo,—Lord be pleased to remove far from me^ 
this idol.” I could only repeat many Aimes the same words, but 
with the must fervent sincerity of soul. 

And now, my friend, prepare to bsar the result, (he answer to 

D 2 ^ 
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the prayer of fa^b and sincerity. My teats flow as 1 write^ 
from the sympathy I bold with your wounded spirit> when 1 de- 
elaro, that from that day I eeased to love you with a strength of 
attacbmeut; and I Wve sinoe gradually lost every sentiment of 


regard amounting higher than the common estimate of friendly 
esteem. 

After this communication^ you will not be surprized at the 
step I have taken, and the resolution I have formed, of continu* 
ing an inmate in the bouse of my worthy and kind Aunt, in whose 
bosom I have reposed my griefs and my secret, and in whoso 
society I And solace and delight. The retitemeiit of her situa* 
tion, and habits of life, are exactly suited to the line of conduct 
I ought to pursue, namely, to spend the remainder of my days 
' in pious sacittsfon. f have resumed my proper name, as less 
liable to the ImpertiuCBce of curious spirits, as well as agreeable 
to truth* To my heavenly Father, who has so conspicuously 
appeared for me, I have consigned tjbe care of my character ; 
and from the distance of my residence, /ind the improbability 
of meeting former acquaintances, I have few apprehensions of 
discovery. You must arrange your own conduct its your pru¬ 
dence may suggest. Alaa! separations in the married state 
are no novelties: the circumstance will excite wonder and 
blame among our neighbours, but 1 trust your moral character 
will remain imimpeached. You well know, I w'os never a fa¬ 
vourite in the circle I formed uncongenial to niy taste, and 
they will doubtless ascribe to me errors in temper which may 
exonerate you in their opinion. 

My friend, fur kinduess I must ever retain a sense of 

gratitude, wl^ Iball 1 say more ? Most assuredly it is mj 
duty to direefyotir views to the same source from wber.ce I have 
l^eived light and direction. Our error has been mutual, let 
our recovery be effected by the same means. A throne of grace 
%s accessible, where he who repenteth find forsaketh his sins 
shall find mercy. Your struggle will be lighter than mine, 
^ince your temptation is rem.pved out of your sight. Think of me 
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ever itoder the idea of au estranged love, and that ill have a natur* 
al tendency to weaken the force of your attachment. With such 
an avowed sentiment you would be uiihappyi though in posses¬ 
sion of my society. 1 will only add for your consideration, 
one bright prospect on which we may mutually tlwell with in¬ 
nocent pleasure—our re-union in the land of spirits. A few 
fleeting years will conduct us tbitlter. and then our praises for 
deliverance from sin, while on earth, will form a considerable 
share in (be glorious anthem we shall raise together. 

In the bonds of Christian fellowship, 

I ;nu5t ever remain, yours, 

MARIA. 

To convey fully to ray readers the sensa¬ 
tions produced on my raind by the perusal 
of the above epistle, would be an useless at- 
terapt. The sensation which preponderated, 
was that of indignation against myself, for 
having dabbed a cup of happiness away, which 
was presented to my acceptai|ce. In propor¬ 
tion to ray self-condemnation, was the admir¬ 
ation excited towards her, whose piety and for¬ 
titude shone forth in contrast. But for the chill¬ 
ing paragraph, that she had ceased to love me, 
I should have soothed my mind^itb an assur- 
ance, that the presentation of my hf^pd in mar- 
riage would remove all my grief, ^et 1 in¬ 
dulged hope ; there might be less sincerity in 
this avowal than any other, and therefore re¬ 
solved to follow^iny beloved friend, and try 
the force of personal persuasion.^ The agita- 



44 


CCBLEBS DECEIVED. 


tion of my mind could not be concealed from 
my domestic!, and the necessary arrangements 
I made with iiy Curate for a few weeks’ ab¬ 
sence, excited a supposition that their mistress 
was ill, which supposition I encouraged, by 
5faying, I was fearful they would see her no inore^ 
in order to prepare both them and my parishi¬ 
oners for the dreaded event of our separation. 

m 

I shall not detail the particulars of this in¬ 
terview. I was unsuccessful in my attempt 
to alter the fixed purpose of one, whose de¬ 
cision was founded on the strong basis of re¬ 
ligious impressions. It is possible some may 
miscmll them rQ^nantic or enthusiastic ; but 
the devout reader, who has proved the efhca- 
cy of prayer, will know how to acftount for 
the conduct, and how to appreciate the cha¬ 
racter of Maria. 

The case of Maria is singular only as re¬ 
spects its happy termination. Thousands of 
mistaken females of virtue and sentiment, 
have fallen sjj^ifices to the corroding cares at- 
tendmit ^>on a situation like hers. Where 
piety hasfnot interposed, the elevated mind, 
incapable of sinking into the depths of vice, 
^has been borne away by the sensibility of its 
composition, and dashed in pieces on the 
rocks of repentant anguish# 
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While treating on this subjeet,il cannot re¬ 
frain from pouring into the tenwr bosoms of 
raj fair countrywomen, my congratulations on 
the benevolent exertions in which I would fain 
suppose many of them are engaged, of rescu¬ 
ing their unhappy sisters from such an abyss 
of woe. Yes, it is the glory of Christian be¬ 
nevolence, jhat it delights in seeking and sav¬ 
ing those who appear lost, and from whom 
the proudly virtuous turn away with apathy 
or indignation. When the value of a single 
soul shall be revealed, the tender patroness of 
the penitentiary asylum she opened to her 
frail sister, will reap the rich reward of her 
labour. In the mean while she sow^s in hope, 
and unites in idea at least with the heavenly 
choir, in rejoicing over repentant sinners. 





CHAP. IV. 


Whkn the mind is overwhelmed by its own 
sorrows, it not unfrequently obtains some relief 
by recurring to those endured by others, espe¬ 
cially if called to an active participation with 
them. After I had received the heart-rending fiat 
from my beloved Maria, I threw myself into 
the carriage, which was to convey me away 
from her presence, and pursued my solitary 
journey, till I reached nearly my own dwel¬ 
ling, when I was accosted by a well-known 
servant of my Aunt's, who met me on horse¬ 
back, and informed me, he was sent ex¬ 
press to request my attendance at her house, 
at the same time delivering me a letter from 
my Aunt, j^i^w’hich she offered an apology 
for l^er ^iig silence, and apparent estrange¬ 
ment of^affecfi6n. I instantly directed my 
driver towards the road which led to her re- 
. sidence ; and taking the servant into the car¬ 
riage, I questioned him on the general state of 
the family, and the reasons for my unexpect- 
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ed summons. “ Ah ! Sir,” returned Robert^ 
“ you will find a house of mournine. My poor 
old Mistress is broken-hearted, and my young 
one dying in a consumption. They'have sent 
for the old lady, your Godmother, to comfort 
them; but, to my thinking, she only makes 
matters worse, for I never set eyes on a more 
m^selable lookjna: woman ; and I am sure 
young Madam can’t abide her, because she 
got her favourite nurse turned away.” 

Greatly agitated by this brief statement of 
the situation of two persons for whom 1 had 
a tender regard, I begged the narrator to pro¬ 
ceed, which he readily did as follows:—“This 
would never have happened, if the match 
between you and Madam had not been broken 
off; for His all brought on by her marrying 
that vile Irishman—1 always hated Irishmen, 
for my part; and when he w^as at our bouse 
in the courting days, (whiph were short 
enough for that matter,) I took care he should 
call and call often enough for wb»4^e wanted, 
before 1 would serve him. But, said be¬ 
fore, this sad plight is all brought on by her 
marriage. Poor simple soul, she danced wi th 
him at a ball, aad believed all tbe nonsense 
he told her ai^t his large estates in Ireland, 
7 :iicie, as it ches out, bebasno right to an 
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inch of gro(ind,” observed I, ‘‘how 

happened it\ that my Aunt should be so de¬ 
ceived ? She is naturally of a wary disposi¬ 
tion/' “There’s the wonder. Sir,” replied 
Robert, “ but it reminds me of a good book 
of my Grandfather’s I read when a boy, 
called “God’s Revenge against Murder.” 
There were a number of insiaaQes told, bow 
the murderers were found out. And if God 
revenges in this world one sin, he mky another, 
for what I know. 1 beg pardon, for saying so; 
but, Sir, you know my old mistress’s beset¬ 
ting sin.” Here Robert paused from decorous 
feelings, and then proceeded:—“ When I saw 
Madam poring over the marriage-settlement, 
I could not help putting in a word.—‘ Madam,’ 
said I, ‘didn’tyou talk the other day of buying 
a pair of new glasses? There’s main good ones 
sold at that new shop that’s come down from 
London. Shall 1 go and get you a pair?’ 
‘ No, no,* Robert,’ said she, ‘ I can see with 
these. Tbf engrossing is large, and 1 am used 
to read yxwjers' hands.’ * Ah, but Madam,’ 
I could not help saying, ‘ mayhap you may’nt 
know how to read their hearts; and they may 
put in some small word or other between the 
lines, which* may overset the^rge ones.* As 
Madam did not look well pleasra^t my freedom. 
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I said no more; but, neverthelessi 1 was a true 
Prophet: for so it was, that sonJehow or ano¬ 
ther, m j young mistress's five thousand pounds, 
given her, as was supposed, for hef -own sole 
use, became her husband’s on the wedding- 
day, They set off for Ireland; and, not con¬ 
tent with spending her money, he added un¬ 
kind treatm^t, and my poor dear young 
mistress made her escape from him, and came 
back to her mother, where she has drooped 
and drooped ever since, like the tender lily 
which will be soon spread over her grave.” 
Here the faithful Robert wiped the large drops 
fiom his eyes, and I threw myself back and 
mingled a copious shower, which imposed 
silence for the space of many minutes. 

Much as 1 esteemed the honest character of 
Robert, I found my agitated feelings received 
no solace from his society, after my curiosity 
respecting his embassy was grectified. 1 there¬ 
fore permitted him to remount his horse, 
while I yielded to the force oftpixiefful emo¬ 
tions. Sweetly has a Christian p5^t of the 
present day celebrated the “joy of griefand 
the tender heart returns him its acknowledg¬ 
ments in grateful sighs. Doubtless, I could 

a T 

have joined t^^had all my griefs been unac¬ 
companied b^ne corroding sling of self-con- 

^ *”\OL. II. E** 
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demnatioD. t Yet this circumstance, while it 
increased pain, opened the only channel 
from whence a lasting benefit could be deriv* 
ed, for it ted me into the secret recesses of mj^ 
heart. Under the pressure of afBiction, the 
first question to be.resolved is, what has been 
the procuring cause, since the means for its 
alleviation must be varied accordingly. Happy 
are those who can caift an eye to heaven, and 
exclaim, ** It is the Lord.*' Their only con¬ 
cern is, to pray for the grace of resignation, 
to add, Let him do what seemeth him good.” 
In my case, I was called to the exercise of 
thh more painful duties of humiliation ; and 
no conduct but that practised by the penitent 
Psalmist could have brought me relief: 
for bad I keptcsilence, the hand of the Al¬ 
mighty must have remained heavy upon me 
for ever. Like him, I acknowledged my sin, 
and thejusticq of my punishment; and re- 

•9 

ceived the token of forgiveness in a compo¬ 
sure of sp^^^i which led me to hope might 
issuCc^in *l^ngs of deliverance.” 

Greatly relieved by the adoption of these 
means, from the weight of ray own peculiar 
sorrows, 1 was better qualified for the scene 
which awaited me at my .prat’s mournful 
habitation. She received n^Wnreeping, and 
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recapitulated the sad tale 1 had already heard 
from her servant. My Cousin yas now con- 
iin"bd to her bed, and her life not expected to 
be protracted beyond a few weeks? I asked 
why 1 had been kept in ig^norance of her situa¬ 
tion—Was I to ascribe the cause to her not 
having forgiven my free avowal of my fears 
as to the hapi^ess of our intended marriage? 
My Aunt assured me this was far from being 
the case, for she had frequently commended 
my conduct, and expressed a wish to see me. 
Why, then, was I not sent for? I would have 
flown to comfort her. My Aunt was silent. 
1 urged her to disclose the reason, and at tlie 
instant ra^ Godmother entered the room. 

Fourteen years had occasioned so great a 
change in her appearance, that I scarcely was 
certain that she was the identical person I had 
beheld in the splendor of dress, and the glow 
of cheerful spirits in my boyish days; and 
she looked disconcerted at my evident sur¬ 
prise. After the first oomplimeiflil^ere over, 
I renewed the interesting enquiry l^vas^nak- 
ing on her entrance, why I had not been in¬ 
formed of my Cousin’s alarming state? My 
Aunt cast a look on her friend, who took up 
the question, ^ud replied, “Why, Ccelebs, 
your poor Cousta’s itluess from the first was 
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and she was so anxious 
of her health, that .it 
keep e^ery one awky 
from her Miat was likely to inform her. And 
as we knew your communicative disposition, 
we thought it most advisable you should not 
be placed in such a delicate situation. But, 
alas! with all our care, we ^ye reason to 
fear she is not whoHy unapprised, having 
been attended lately by one of the over-re¬ 
ligious nurses, who was dismissed as soon as 
we knew her principles.”- “ I think,” added 
my Aunt, we have no reason to fear the se¬ 
cret has been betrayed; for the dear child 
has been uncommonly placid and cheerful for 
the last week, insomuch that I feel inclined, 
as she is so deskous of it, to have the woman 
back again.” “ You had better not venture,” 
returned my Godmother. 

Greatly agitated, 1 paced the room, half 
inclined to enter on a discussion of the dan- 


pronounced incurable, 
know the! real state 
has been necessary to 


gerous errpf^ maintained by these ignorant 
persons; ^t, despairing of opening their eyes, 
and impatient to obtain a sight of the interest¬ 
ing subject of our conversation, I yielded to 


the latter sensation, and begged I might be 
introduced to our beloved Lucy as soon as 
possible. My Aunt retired to prepare her for 
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mj appearance, and I maintained a mournful 
silence, till I received the suii|lmons to ti^ 
sick chamber. As I ascended the long stair- 
case, which led to the apartment,^a self-con¬ 
demning thought broke in upon mj mind, on 
the novelty of the scene. How seldom had 
I visited a dying chamber, yet bow many had^ 
presented in jqjy parish, during even the shori 
time 1 had resided in ik Why bad I suffered 
this duty to devolve on my pious brother, or 
remain undischarged? an interesting question, 
which must be answered, whispered consci¬ 
ence, at a high tribunal. 

With a trembling step I approached the b5d, 
.on which, supported by pillows, I beheld her 
I still te&derly loved. Her weeping mother 
hid herself behind the curtain, while 1 em¬ 
braced her darling child. Lucy does not 
look so ill as you expected, does she Coelebs?’^ 
questioned she, in a forced apcent of cheer¬ 
fulness. I was silent; still holding the feeble 
hand I bad grasped. My sweet £pusin press¬ 
ed it very closely as she spoke—‘‘iSfy Qelebs 
loves truth. Open the shutters, dear Mamma, 
a little wider, that he may see me better, and 
then he will answer your question.” Shf did 
so, and the light reflected upon a cheek fhsh- 

ed with a livid hue, where a delicate r.^e was 

£ 2 
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wont to bloom, on a parched thin lip, once 
jfull and on eyes retaining a glassy 

brightness, the remnant of their former 
sparkling^ vivacity. Her snowy wrapping 
dress ill concealed the sunk bosom and 
wasted arm, while it betrayed to full view, 
the transparent hand, and rival of its white¬ 
ness. Faintly smiling, she fixftd-her eyes upon 
me—“ Now, answer* the question, Calebs,’’ 
while my Aunt hastily closed the shutters, as 
conscious they conveyed unfavourable beams. 

Greatly affected, I yet felt it impossible to 
use flattery. “ Mjr dearest Lucy,” said I, 
«^you know the truth, which declares—Ubis 
corruptible must put on incorruption, and this 
mortal immortality’.” “ Yes,” added she, 
**and death shall be swallowed up in victory.” 
She paused. ** Go on my sweet Cousin,” 
said I, and join the song of praise for the 
victory, through our Lord Jesus Christ.” 

Mamma,said she, ** did 1 not say Ca¬ 
lebs woul^^tell me truth, and that 1 could 
beat to Ife'ar it ? Happily for me, it is no new 
V truth, I have had a faithful looking-glass, and 

still more faithful friend in my late tender 
nk^rse. Ah! that is a tenderness not worthy 
tbename, which prevaricates with the dying.” 
Her weply afflicted mother, not able to stifle 
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her emotions anj longer, hurried out of the 
room. ‘‘ We are alone, my (fear Cousin,^’ 
said I, speak freely the thoughts of your 
heart, and say how can I serve you.” “ By 
staying here,” she replied, “ till my removal 
hence, to comfort me by your conversation, 
and aid me by your prayers; for now that they 
have sent aw^ my humble companion, 1 have 
no spiritual friend. But I am wrong in this 
request—I may last some weeks, and how can 
you be spared so long by your Maria? But 
she will come too, perhaps—I could bear to 
see her now.” 

Too much agitated by the allusion mdde 
to my supposed marriage, to notice the am¬ 
biguity of Lucy’s concluding sentence, I 
stammered out, “ Has my (Cousin supposed 
me married to Maria? She lives with an 
Aunt, far off, and most likely I shall never 
see her more. You shall hear my sad story 
at a proper opportunity. We must wave it 
for the present; only be satisfi^ I have no 
domestic ties to call me from youM aiQ not a 
married man.” A long pause ensued, and we 
each seemed loth to relinquish the subject of 
our meditations. At length, it was broken by., 
Lucy—I have a sad story to% but I am not 
able to relate it. My poor feeble frame will 
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allow of no more conversation at present.*^ 
“ We will dj^parate then,” said 1, “ after wp 
have raised our thoughts to heaven for a few 
moments.’’ 

From the fear of further exhausting the 
strength of the invalid, I was brief in my ex¬ 
pressions. As I bade her adieu, “ Now,” 
said she, have I reached the summit of the 
only earthly enjoyment I have long desired— 
my dear friend’s personal union in prayer. 
Now will my dying chamber seem like the 
house of God, and the very gate of heaven.” 

Those readers who kuow from experience 
what it is to watch by the side of a dying 
friend, and there pour forth the warm aflec- 
tions of their souls in acts of tender Sympathy, 
and active attention to their various wants— 
then to enjoy the luxury of reflection at the 
close of their anxious labours, that they have 
soothed and mitigated the sorrows they could 
not remove, can appreciate my feelings, and 
pronounce them enviable. 1 quitted the presence 
of my int^sting Cousin, and re-entered the 
apartment where I had left the old lady, my 
Godmother. She questioned me on my opi¬ 
nion of the case of our young friend. I will. 
Madam,” said I, caDdidly*say, I think her 
in the best case imaginable.” She looked sur- 
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prized. “What,” returned she, “do you 
think she will recover?” “ I can,” resinned 
I, “ conceive of no situation on this side hea¬ 
ven, so enviable as that of a prepared spirit, 
just on the borders, and about to enter it. This 
appears to me to be the happy state of niy 
dear Cousin.” “ I understand you,” she re¬ 
plied, “ no dai^bt the dear innocent object of 
our care will be happy*in heaven, and I am 
glad to find she thinks so much about religion, 
as her case is now so hopeless. This is a mi¬ 
serable world to live in.” 

On the first sentiment contained in the 
above short sentence, I might have animad¬ 
verted, and exposed the erroneous, and too 
generally received maxim, that a dying hour 
was the most proper one to enj.ertaio religious 
reflections; but my curiosity was excited by 
the lady's concluding epithet on the world we 
live in, and superseded the ipore proper at¬ 
tempt at convincing argument. “ Why, 
Madam,” said I, “do you call this^a miserable 
world ? I have been greatly mista'ken«in my 
estimate of your situation, I fear: 1 thought 
you rich, admired by a large circle of friends, 
happy in domestic relations, and blessed with 
health to enjoy all these advantages.” As 1 
spoke, I fixed my eye on a countenance indi- 
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cative of all the wretchedness which the fol¬ 
lowing replji to mj observation conveyed :— 
‘‘ Yes, I am rich enough—1 have no reason to 
complain «of the liberality of my deceased 
husband; but what avails riches to me, now 
that I have lost the springs of enjoyment? 
My table is spread with luxuries, but my ap¬ 
petite is impaired, and 1 frequently cannot 
taste of my favourite dishes. I order my car¬ 
riage to drive me to the public places 1 used 
to frequent. The heat of the rooms overcomes 
my bodily feelings, or my mental ones are 
wounded by the absence of all those facesi used 
to meet; and the impertinencies of the young 
upstarts succeeding them, who offer their con¬ 
gratulations on my appearance with an air of 
wonder, that am not yet dispatched on a 
visit to the manes of their ancestors. 1 return 
home from a circle where I have found no¬ 
thing better than chilling civilities, to my so¬ 
litary dwelling, there to weep over alone 
the sorrows which none will pity, for my chil¬ 
dren are liTarried, and left me.” But you 
find a resource occasionally in their society 
and sympathy, 1 trust, Mfidam,” said 1. 
“ Their sympathy !” she replied, with an em¬ 
phasis, ‘^No, no; they can laugh at what they 
term my fancied calamities. They are all 
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rich, young, and happy—His old age that is 
doomed to feel this to be a miserable world.” 

The reader will now naturally expect a 
detail of the reasonings, remonstrances, and 
appropriate advice dropping from the lips of 
a divine, whose office it is to administer to 
spiritual malady of every kind. With a heart 
so tender as lyy own, no difficulty arose 
from a want of disposition to impart relief; 
and with a head so well furnished with the 
knowledge of scripture doctrines, no impedi¬ 
ment existed to the due execution of the of¬ 
fice: but I was now to prove the ill effects of 
a speculative creed; 1 was now practically to 
exhibit the folly of that presumption which 
dares to pry into the secret councils of the 
Almighty. A powerful impression seized my 
mind, (and I was accustomed to watch for 
powerful impressions,) that the person beffore 
me was amongst the number, of those who 
would never obtain efficient grace, and that 
consequently all attempts to enlighten her 
mind and impress her heart, must prove^bor- 
tive. Instead then of embracing the oppor¬ 
tunity for religif us argument, which the con¬ 
fessions of the unhappy lady so well supplied, 
1 contented myself with a few common place 
sentences, drawn from the vocabulary of hea- 
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thenisb morality, and then directed the 
conversation into another channel. What 
was if possible still more reprehensible, 1 
omitted to plead her cause at a throne of grace, 
for my speculations'had taught me to despise 
the exhortation of an Apostle,—that supplica* 
tion.s, intercessions, and giving of thanks, be 
made for all men, 

9 > 

It may be supposed the house of mourning 
^ould not be the spot where such a person as 
my Godmother would wish to continue. 
Friendship for so old an acquaintance as my 
Aunt had brought her there, and now that 
my presence afforded a pretext for her with¬ 
drawing, she availed herself of it, and in a 
few days after my arrival, returned to the 
splendid misery by which she was surrounded 
in her own habitation. 

As for my poor Aunt, she presented a sad 
spectacle of the^grief which refuses to be com¬ 
forted: when alone with me, she spoke little, 
and heard as though she heard not, making 
the nv>st contrary answers to my observations 
on every subject. Her prejudices seemed ra¬ 
ther increased towards seriojus subjects, and 
if 1 ventured an allusion, she would sta^t from 
her seat and withdraw. Fifty times a day 
would she look into the dying bed of berchild. 
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Had hurry away without daring to undraw 
the curtain. Then with a quick step and wild 


air, pace round her beautiful pleasure-grounds, 
until her weary limbs refused their assistance, 
to dispel the anguish of her wounded spirits. 

In the meanwhile I passed most of my time 
by the side of my lovely Cousin, when the 
involuntary sigji would escape me, at the 
mysterious Providence*the scene displayed. 
She read my thoughts in my countenance." 

It is hard to part with those we love,^’ said 
she, but the struggle is over with me, I have 
been favoured with many months of prepar¬ 
ation for this hour, and I trust all is well as 
respects the result to myself.” “ To see you 
thus composed in mind,” replied I, almost 
reconciles me to this event; i long to know 
the steps by which you have been led to this 
happy frame.” “ Your curiosty will be grati¬ 
fied,” returned my young friand, ** for there 
will be found a packet among my papers, di¬ 
rected for you, which contains the brief his¬ 
tory of all which has occurred to me^since 


our separation. It has been a source of gra¬ 
titude to me, to\find that my wasting malady 


has nerer impaired my intellectual powers. It 
seemed at its first commencement to injure 


my temper, but I have been enabled to pray 

VOL. II. F 
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against this temptation, and it has been in a 
great measure removed.* Tbej say, in the 
last stage of my illness I may becoihe delirious; 
and 1 som^etimes harrass myself with the ap¬ 
prehension of what I may do, or suffer, when 
in such a state: but this is a weakness of faith, 
not to be justified by my past experience of 
divine support.” 

If I attempted to revert to past occurrences, 
and engage in worldly conversation, my hea¬ 
venly-minded friend would check me. ^^Call 
me not back again to earth,” she would say, 
but accompany me in thought to that home, 
wherein a few fleeting years you will be sum¬ 
moned yourself: all here is worthless uo\r to 
me, excepting the satisfaction I enjoy in your 
friendship. Methinks this has not received 
the stamp of vanity impressed on every other 
worldly blessing. It is the sweetest ingredient 
in the cup of happiness, but we can never taste 
its unalloyed sVeetness till we are united to 
those we love in eternity. Then, and then 
only, shall we understand what true friendship 
is.” ^ 

I will not detail a series ol^conversation in 
which would necessarily be much repetition, 
but hasten to the closing ^cene, which was 
attended with the delirium so much dreaded 
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hj the amiable sufferer; but which proved to 
be that of a most consolatory nature. With a 
countenance beaming with delight, she seemed 
to be conversing with objects arouhd her, in 
whispers so soft, that we could seldom catch 
a word. For a moment she would appear to 
know us, and pointing with her finger, exclaim 
‘*See there, the. beautiful creatures,—yes, 1 
am coming!”—Then losb all recollection, as 
absorbed in delightful vision,—till exhausted 
nature sunk into an easy slumber, which ter¬ 
minated every suffering. 

Let none accuse me of enthusiastic notions, 
as though I affirmed an host of angelic spirits 
surrounded the dying couch of my pious friend. 
I am well apprized of the natural causes to 
which the effect was attributable. But I 
must be allowed to make one observation of 
no small importance. Experience is contin¬ 
ually teaching the attendants*of the dying, 
that even in the delirium of the good and 
bad, there is a striking and an awful difference. 
By the latter, the presence of evil spirits*have 
been supposed, and horrorsinconceivable seem¬ 
ed to be the re&lt to the unhappy subject. 
Whether this con^quence be occasioned by 
the natural predisposition of the wicked mind 
to mingle only with the powers of darkness; 
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or whether it is the will of God himself to 
allow them to harrass those they have helped 
to destroy, that prayer must be the language 
of every ^reflecting mind—“ Let me die the 
death of the righteous, and let my latter end 
be like his.” 

Finding my endeavours unsuccessful in pour¬ 
ing into the mind of my afflicted Aunt the 
consolations 1 wished»1 left her to the atten¬ 
tion of her numerous acquaintances, a few 
days after I had paid the last tribute of affec¬ 
tion to our beloved Lucy, and bent my way 
to my solitary habitation. Before 1 enter 
upon the detail of my transactions when arriv¬ 
ed there, I shall present my readers with the 
packet to which my Cousin referred, as con¬ 
taining her sa4 history, from the time of our 
separatiou. 

This communication shall be contained in 
the next chapter. 



CHAP. V 


It is a well-known fact, that from the as¬ 
sociation of ideas affixed to certain objects, 
we derive pleasure or pain, in our reflections 
upon them. This observation is particular!/ 
applicable to the subject of death: because 
death is personified and called ** the King of 
Terrors,” we are appalled, and our rational 
and natural aversion to his approach is consid- 
erabljr hefghtened. It is the province of wis¬ 
dom to dismiss false impressionsy and to view 
objects in their just bearings and connections. 

What then is death ? An interesting ques¬ 
tion, which poets and philosophers are gener- 

■ 

ally incompetent to answer: for the former mag¬ 
nify the spectre to render him more striking, 
and the latter array him in various and false 
colours, agreei^bly to their peculiar systems 
and modes of thinking. We are then greatly 
indebted to thA historian, who removes the 
veil of fiction, and the tints of imagination, 
and by introducing us into scenes of real life. 
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gratifies our laudable curiositjr, to gaze on t)ie 
object of our dread and aversion. Happily we 
then find the character of death to be capable 
of receiving a form of our own choosings and 
that he is by no means our necessary and terrific 
adversary. History abounds with details of cir-* 
cumstances, which have mitigated the pangs of a 
dying hour; and if we resist the consolation such 
details are calculated to impart, we create the 
evil we deplore. WitTii a view to contribute 
my mite towards the labours of such historians, 
I have led my readers into the chamber of my 
dying Codsin, and now solicit their attention, 
to the packet referred to in my last, and found 
among her papers. 

“ Convinced that I am. not an object of in- 


y _ _ _ 

difference to you, my dear Cousin, and kind 
friend, I will ndt suffer you to be ignorant of 
circumstances, which, while thby will grieve, 
will also rejoice your tender and pious heart. 
I hope to see yt>u, but I know I shall be un* 
equal to the task of verbal communication, and 
besides, should feel loth to spend the precious 
momebts we may pass together in.talking of 
my worthless self. I therefore avail myself of 
the lucid intervals with whicb'I am favoured^ 
to trace the outline of my mstory since the 
lamentable day of our separation. 
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You, doubtless, recollect the apparent in- 
difFerence«rwith which I left you: this jyas 
merely the effect of wounded pride, and re¬ 
sentment at your expostulations on my con¬ 
duct. These feelings continued {o support 
me, while dissipation lent its aid; for my mo¬ 
ther judged a round of amusements were ne¬ 
cessary in my case, to divert my mind from re¬ 
flection. We visited several places of fashion¬ 
able resort, among which was the gay city of 
Bath. There I attracted much notice, and 
received matrimonial addresses from my sur¬ 
rounding circle of new acquaintances. I re¬ 
solved to revenge myself on your feelings, by 
an acceptance of the one I thought the most 
agreeable^ for 1 imagined you still regarded 
me well enough to be hurt at bearing 1 bad so 
soon forgotten you. I belieI am not the 
first of my seX who has acted this foolish part, 

M 

though their punishment may have been less 
striking than mine. Mr. L. represented him¬ 
self as a man of family and fortune; and my 
mother equally pleased by his* specious man¬ 
ners with myself, believed his re presen fati on: 
she, however, 'suggested the idea, that as be 
was of Irish extraction, he might be a Papist; but 
this he satisfied ror he was not, by acquiescing 
in all her religious sentiments, and accompany- 
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her to the sacrament at our parish chui^cb, 
wheae we were soon after united. We set off 
for Dublin a month after our marriage, three 
miles from,which was situated the family man¬ 
sion, described by Mr. L. as handsome and 
commodious, but which by no means answer¬ 
ed my expectations in these particulars. It 
was merely a neat and respectable cottage, 
occupied, as he had informed me, by a widow¬ 
ed sister, himself,* and domestics. The latter 
I now found to consist only of one female ser¬ 
vant, and a youth of fifteen, who served in 
the capacity of gardener. I was less affected at 
the first discovery of the deception practised 
upon me in this particular, from the interest 
excited at the moment of introductfon to the 

sister of Mr« L. ,She was one of the most beau- 

/ 

tifhl and elegant figures 1 ever saw, and dressed 
in sable, with a rosary of beads round her 
neck, to which was suspended a cross; she 
looked like the abbess of a convent, but devoid 
of all the usual indications of austerity at¬ 
tached to the character. She seemed to fol¬ 
low irresistible feeling in clasping her arms 
round the neck of her brother, before she 
glanced a look on me ; he ii^ispered a word 
or two, which brought her to her recollection; 
she withdrew her embracei and saluted me 
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witli a polite, though somewhat reserved air. 

“ Duriog the remainder of the first day after 
our arrival, she entertained us with the detail 
of occurrences which had taken place since 
the absence of Mr. L.; and I gathered from 
her remarks, that a love of retirement was 
deeply rooted in her disposition. In the midst 
of her conversation, a sigh frequently escaped; 
and when the ffour of separation approached^ 
and she accompanied me to tny chamber, I ob¬ 
served her streaming eyes> as she badfe me the 
evening adieu. Alone with my husband, I 
began to reproach him with the meanness of 
a residence he had so grosslynnisrepresented, 
when I observed, for the first time, a sternness 
of look, *which awed me into silence, as he 
replied, this is a mere m 9 .tter of opinion; I 
call this house sufficiently coinmodious for ^ur 

A.* 

comfortable residence; /iiome of the best fa¬ 
milies in Dublin are no better accommodated* 
Your English cottagers would despise the 
Irish cabins, where our poor gladly herd to^ 
gether, and make their best of the condition. 

‘^The following day, when 1 walked abroad, 
convinced me of the truth of Mr. L.’s observ¬ 
ation ; but I sa^ no symptom of the happiness 
to which he alluded, all my poor neighbours* 
bearing the aspect of wretchedness, and my 
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own feelings already seemed to claim kindred 
with theirs. The circle of acquaintances to 
whom t was introduced, consisted chiefly of 
gentlemen gtgreeable in manners, and appar¬ 
ently well educated, but too much devoted 
to card-playing, and other amusements of the 
same description, to afford me the attention to 
which I was entitled. To my great chagrin 
and disappointment, Mr. L. refused to intro¬ 
duce me to the gay circles of fashion, assem¬ 
bling in the neighbouring city; and though he 
retained a sort of tender respect, 1 plainly 
saw he was resolved to rule me as he chose. 

He was gen'Srally absent, or engaged with 
male visitors at home. I soon found that I 
was surrounded by Roman Catholics, and 
even my husban^ dliowed himself of the same 
church, though to oblige my mother he had 
affected a conformity to hers. This discovery 
excited less con^rn than that of his poverty, 
and meanness of residence, especially as he 
made no effort to convert me to his opinions. 
The fa^^t was, we were more in unison on this 
subject than on any other; though differing 
in the profeBsim of a creed, neither of us 
^considered the creed itae^ of ^y importance. 
The case was different with my sorrowful 
sister-in-law; she was a sincere and pious Ca- 
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tholic. Prayer, fasting, and meditation, \ra$ 

, the business of her life. I hinted to her my 
opinion, that her burdensome system of faith 
occasioned her dejection of spirits. ^ <‘Ah no,” 
she would reply, that arises from a far dif¬ 
ferent cause, which must ever be concealed 
from you. Were it not for my religiop, I 
should sink under the pressure of my afflic¬ 
tions.” Then would l\ier zeal induce her to 
urge me to embrace her opinions; but if I 
pressed her to argue in their favor, she ajp- 
peared wholly at a loss how to support them,' 
referring me to her confessor, in whose expla¬ 
nation she owned she placed implicit confi¬ 
dence. This man was almost a daily visitor 
at our hoUse: though of austere aspect, and 
in his general deportment Ij^rbidding, he was 
not averse to conversation with me; and ab¬ 
sent from the society of those I should have 
preferred, I was willing to lend an ear to his 
conversation. It may be supposed our topics 
were chiefly of a religious nature. He talked 
much in favour of Popery, and I brushed 
within myself, in finding I had so little to say 
in favour of Protestantism. Like most dis- 
putaijits, I wished for victory, and I resolved 
to spare no pains to attain it. 

Difficulties lay in my way; our library con- 
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tailaed no books written by Protestants ott 
religious subjects, and I was reduced, as I 

Ihe^ thought, to the lamentable necessity of 

» 

trusting only to my Bible for argiiiiients and 
demonstrations. I now studied what 1 had 
only^ read before, and acquired sufficient 
knowledge to confute many of the absurdities 
advanced by my controversial companion. 
His pride was wound€id, and his fears excited, 
lest I should subvert the faith of all around 

s 

me. I was pronounced by him to be an in¬ 
corrigible heretic, and he regarded me only 
by looks of aversion, which almost made me 
tremble. The reserve and distance of my 
amiable female friend was increased by his 

t 

influence over her mind ; she fled from me as 
from contagion, Hid consigned both herself 
and me to solitude. We wept apart over the 
different sources of our grief. She beguiled 
many tedious hours by devotional exercises, 
to which 1 was a stranger ^4 and the presence 
ot my husband always seemed to inspire a 
gleam of delight in her, to which I was equally 
a stranger, having ceased to love him even with 
the moderation I experienced on our union. 

Twelve tedious months rolled over my 
head, when after a longer absence from 
home than usual, I received a letter from Mr. 
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L. in which he stated his absence to be oc¬ 
casioned by pecuniary embarrassments ; that 
to return home would expose him to arrest 
from his creditors, and that his wishes were 
our immediate removal to the spot where be 
had secreted himself, in order to accompany 
him to America, where he bad connections 
who would put ,him in the right method to 
retrieve his circumstances. This information 
w’as accompanied with the warmest expres¬ 
sions of love to myself, and promises of en¬ 
deavours to promote my future happiness, 
which he acknowledged he had not hitherto 
sufficiently studied. He requested me to 
brea*; the^ melancholy event as tenderly as 
possible to his sister, but not to commit his 
letter to her perusal, for ^ieh caution, be 
said he would assip;n a satisfactory reason 
'ben ye met. 

** 1 he receipt of this intelligence threw me 
into great consternation and perplexity. Had 
it reached m^ a few months before, I should 
have yielded to the dictates of feelings arhich 
recoiled from the thought of following such 
a husband into a strange land, and impelled 
flying from, ratl^Br than fa, him. But I had 
read my Bible in that interim, and though 

neither the doctrines nor the precepts it cono 

voii. n. G • 
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tained had acquired their full power over mj 
mind, they were partially written on my con- 
sciencCf and influenced by reasonings on this 
occasion.*^ My mourning companion received 
the news I had to communicate, with more 
composure than I expected. Letms,^’ said 
she, “ rejoice that he is well, and in a place 
of safety; we will lose no Ume in following 
him, to share his trdubles and impart conso¬ 
lation.” “ How unworthy is he,” I replied, 
“ of our tenderness, for how little do we re¬ 
ceive from him; and is there not reason to 
fear that his own follies have occasioned this 
evil ? 1 know too well his propensity to 

gaming.” “ Yes,” returned my amiable 
friend, ‘‘he has faults, but who is faultless? 
Did you know as much of his history as 1 do, 
you would make allowances.” “ If,” I re¬ 
plied, “I thought'it probable that I should 
in future receive more kindness, I should be 
less reluctant to share his broken fortunes: 
answer me, dear sister, with your unreserved 
opinion—do you think it probable I shall pos¬ 
sess the entire affections and confidence of 
Mr. L. if I maSe so great a sacrifice?” 

“1 was proceeding to state i^ore fully my ques¬ 
tion, when I was alarmed by the distressful air 
of my friend’s countenance, “Don’t urge me,” 
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said she, on this subjectas she spoke she 
crossed herself two or three times, and hastily 
quitted the room, recollecting, as 1 imagined, 
that her appointed hour for prayec was ar¬ 
rived. 

A sudden flash of self-accusation shot 
through my heart, as I ascribed this action 
of my companiqn to such a cause. Shall a 
false religion accuse the*trne, whispered I to 
myself. I retired to my chamber, and for the 
first time in my life, experienced the privilege, 
as I performed the duty, of asking direction 
from heaven for the guidance of my conduct. 
A composure of spirit was the immediate be¬ 
nefit I found. 1 had cast my burden on the 
power which soon convinced me was able 
and willing to sustain it, anddto support me 
also in a scene ^yhicb followed, of peculiar 
distress and interest. On my return to the 
apartment which my friend bad so hastily 
quitted, I was informed by a servant, that 
she returned soon afterwards, and seeing a 
letter on the table, had taken it away^ and 
was again retired ‘to her room. This was the 
letter not designed for tjjtev eye, which I had 
carelessly forgotten to remove. Not con¬ 
ceiving that its perusal could be attended 
with any important consequences, 1 felt little 
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concern on the occasion. When the dinner 
hour arrived^ 1 went to her chamber, and re¬ 
quested her attendance. ^She opened her 
door, biiUto describe the wildness of her ap¬ 
pearance, is impossible.—Her long black hair 
hung dishevelled on her shoulders, a death¬ 
like paleness was spread over her face, and 
the instant she glanced at {ne, she covered 
her eyes with her hands, while she exclaimed, 
“ I will look on you no more, author of my 
misery !” Astonished at her words, I would 
have taken her hand, as I replied, Dear 
sister in affliction, how can i be the author 
of your sorrows ? I have loved you from the 



this state of agitation, when so lately all com¬ 
posure? Is the sight of that letter—” I was 
proceeding, when she threw herself into a 
chair, her hands still before her eyes, **Ifyou 
do indeed leva me,” said she, cease to ques¬ 
tion me: you shall soon know all. 1 cannot 
accompany you down stairs, pray leave me.” 
This was spoken with such a determined air, 
as compelled .me to depart. 

I passed the remainder of the day and the 
ensuing night in an agony of suspense,—yet 
enabled to raise my earnest prayers for sup¬ 
port and direction. On the following morn- 
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ing, Dot daring to veature myself to the room 
of ray distressed companion, I dispatched the 
servant with my kind entreaties for an audi¬ 
ence ; and received in answer, her assurance 
of regard, and intention of writing to me. She 
also dispatched the servant to her Father Con¬ 
fessor, iutreating his immediate attendance. 
After his departure, she gave orders not to be 
disturbed, as slid sbould^be engaged in writing 
till late in the evening. Anxious, and alarm¬ 
ed at the mysterionsness of her conduct, I 
could not refrain from listening often at her 
door during the day : sobs and sighs reached 
my ear, and greatly affected my heart: what 
would J have gi\ sn for permission to have in¬ 
truded oa her privacy, for the purpose of 
pouring into her wounded spirit the balm of 
sympathy. At a late hour in*the evening, I 
heard her draw the curtains of her bed, 
where I trusted she might gain some repose, and 
retired to my own. The folldwing morning, 
the servant found her in a sound, and appa¬ 
rently refreshing sleep, and we rejoiced at the 
circumstance, using all precautions to avoid 
its disturbance. Hour after hour passed away, 
without the slightest appearance of her awak¬ 
ing, till my heart misgave me, that there 

must be some unusual cause for so heavy a 

G 2 
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slumber. Looking round the apartment, I 
discovered an empty vial, containing the dregs 
of a liquid, which, on tasting, both the ser¬ 
vant and myself were convinced was lauda¬ 
num. Judge of my feelings at this moment: 
we now used our exertions to awake her, but 
in vain; our fruitless endeavours only served 
to convince us, that our suspicions were but 
too well founded. On moving the pillow be¬ 
neath her bead, I discovered a sealed paper, 
directed to myself, which on opening, I read 
as follows:— 

** Dear and amiable Friend, ^ 

I address you under the most u\rful circumstances, and you 
'Will know them too well when you find these lines. May the 
Holy Virgiu support )ou under the shuck } our tender heart will 
experience. To you 1 must have appeared a strange ungrateful 
creature,but you ill not think so, when 1 tell you who I am. I am 
the wife of him you suppose your lawful husband. To remove 
all suspicions, 1 enclose the particulars of the time and place of 
our marriage. Embarrassed circumstances led him to this 
wicked deception on you; and the vain imagination that I could 
endure to share the affections I had long engrossed, induced me 
to yield to such a method for retrieving his broken fortunes. 1 
bound myself by a solemn vow, never to. disclose to you the 
fatal secret. Judge of my sensations, when I saw your lovely 
person, andHiscovered under the mask of indifference, that my 
husband loved you. My only consolatiou was your real iudif- 
fevence to him, which infused a hope that a separation would 
at last be effected. This hope su^tported'me, till that fatal letter 
not designed lor my eye, dashed away the delusion. 1 read ht 
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tbekind expraisioDS it eoutained, all that could make me com¬ 
pletely wretched. I imagined too, that I discovered a tenderness 
in yourself towards him, I had uever seen before. I sent for 
my Father Confessor, to obtain an ebsoiutiou from my tow, 
that being undeceived, your actions might be uuoontrouled: 
but he refused my request. Nothing remained but'tbe wretched 
fate of continuing to witness the affections to which I was in- 
titled, lavished on another. Under such a pressure, T feel life 
to be insupportable. I commit my soul to the care of the 
church, that the guilty stain contracted b> the last action of my 
life may be purified, ^dieu, amiable woman: oh! that you 
may be received into the bosom ofnhe true Church. Then shall 
we meet to part no more.'' 

“ I had scarcely read this interesting paper, 
before the unhappy writer was seized by con¬ 
vulsions, which *soon terminated her earthly 
sufferings. Dreadful were my anticipations 
at the moment I caught the last struggle; but 
I was relieved by the recollection of the con¬ 
soling truths that her departing spirit was go¬ 
ing to appear before the Judge who would 
assuredly do right. My own peculiar situ¬ 
ation soon attracted my thoughts from the 
musings 1 indulged, as 1 stood gazing on the 
scene before me. A mingled sensation of 
grief and joy divided my mind; for the^latter 
was excited by the intelligence the paper con¬ 
veyed, that I was. free from legal shackles to 
a man so depraved. 1 resolved to fly from the 
spot, and return to my mother. The youug 
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woman, who bad been witness to this awful 
scene, was possessed of more intelligence than 
usual in her station; and I made no scruple of 
intrusting her with the secret, that she might 
be qualified to give a clear and faithful ac¬ 
count. 1 directed her to send immediatelj 
after ray departure to the Priest, who would 
order all as he pleased, being in the confi- 
dence of both parlies; and*taking with me 
my valuable personal ornaments, I hastened 
away on foot to Dublin. 

“The perturbation of my mind rendered me 
insensible to fear and fatigue: it was late in 
the evening, and I was overtaken by heavy 
rain, but I was preserved from all evil, and 
found on the following day a conveyance to 
England, where I arrived in safety, to embrace 
ray dear moth’er, and repose in a peaceful 
home. The powers of my bodily frame on 
this trying occasion, proved inferior to the 
energy of my mind; for I had not been at home 
many days, before I was seized with a severe 
illness, occasioned by the exertions I bad made, 
and violent cold I bad taken by exposure 
to inclement Weather,, I was at first far 
from supposing danger in my case; yet the 
state of my health, and the recollection of 
recent events, necessarily induced serious re- 
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flection. Religion now appeared, indeed, as the 
one thing needful; 1 had severely suffered 
from the want of it, in myself, and the man 
in whom I had confided ; and had yvitnessed 
the inefficacy of a false system of faith, to 
support the mind under the pressure of afflic¬ 
tion : outward circumstances were unfavour¬ 
able to serious engagements; for my dear mis¬ 
taken mother hid from my sight every religi¬ 
ous book, and even the Bible, except on Sun¬ 
days. I procured a small one, which 1 carried 
about me unknown to her, and perused in the 
intervals of her absence. I soon found the 
difference of reading merely for controversial 
purposes, and reading for instruction and con¬ 
solation. I need not descant to you, my 
friend, on the peculiar sensations excited, 
when passages of Scripture are applied by the 
sacred Spirit which indited them. I now re¬ 
collected much that I had heard from you 
on this subject, and had treated as the re¬ 
veries of enthusiasm. 1 longed to see you, 
but I will confess my weakness—I was inform¬ 
ed of your marriage, and dreaded the meeting 
you in the company of her who possessed that 

share of your affections I would have given 

» 

the universe to have enjoyed. When I grew 
worse, and apprized by a pious and faithful 
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nurse of my danger, all sublunary attachments 
vanished from my sight, and I expressed the 
wish for seeing you; but my mother suggested 
delays, occasioned, as I believe, by her fears 
of your revealing the secret, which she thought 
so necessary to conceal. 

“ Fain would I attune the sweetness of that 
song of mercy and of judgment, which has 
been appointed me, h'lt the tEieme is too high 
for my feeble powers: you, my friend, I am 
convinced, have often ‘‘tasted that the Lord is 
graciousbut I have drank copious draughts 
from the “ fountain of liviug waters,” reserv¬ 
ed, I trust, for you also, when, like myself, 
on the borders of eternity, you will most need 
them. Under such feelings and impressions, 
I bid adieu to the world without a sigh.. 
Thousands of my sex have fallen victims to 
vanity and folly, serving as beacons to the 
mournful spectators: while I appear, as a 
moQumeut of mercy, snatched from the fatal 
gulf, and wafted to heavenly joys, just as I 
began to taste of earthly sorrows. Join with 
me, dearest Cousin, in an anthem of praise, 
which in yonder world we shall sing more 
loud, more sweet. LUCY,” 
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Amidst the various agitations of nay mind, 
excited by the recent events I have commu¬ 
nicated, the impression which my solitary 
return to the parsonage would make on my. 
parishioners, occupied my anxious solicitude. 
I anticipated enquiries; felt wholly at a loss 
to answer; and dreaded censure and disgrace, 
equally from concealment of the truth, or an 
open avowal. I had one consolation in the 
reflection of my neglected duty of much as¬ 
sociation with my parishioners, and the con¬ 
sequent distance with which they eyed me; 
the humble courtsey of the poAr, and the po¬ 
lite smile of the rich, being the usual saluta¬ 
tions I received. 1 had first to encounter, as 
I expected, the curious pryings of* my do¬ 
mestics, and I entered my house with the 
sensations of a culprit at this bar of private 
judgment. To my joy and surprise, each of 
my servants maintained a strict silence; and, 
on taking away my hat from the table on 
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which I had thrown it, I noticed a glance cast 
on the sable emblem I received for my deceas¬ 
ed Cousin. My mind became relieved by the 
supposition, that they would mistake this 
outward display of mourning, as worn for 
their absent mistress, especially as my ambigu¬ 
ous words, on my departure from them, im¬ 
plied she was indisposed. The next object of 
dread was my clerk," to whom I had giVen a 
liberty, which most of his fraternity are anxi¬ 
ous to obtain, that of freely animadverting in 
my presence on the conduct of his neighbours; 
apd now I had little doubt but his curiosity 
would be directed where I least wished it. 
With inexpressible pleasure I marked his eye 
ascend to my hat, and descend to my sable 
buckles, while be exclaimed in a mournful 
accent*^^* Ah! I feared as much: poor Ma¬ 
dam ! I wish she had died at home, though my 
heart would have broke while I had been mak¬ 
ing the responses.^’ Then changing his tone of 
voice, he clapped his hands together, “Now,” 
said he, “ I shall have my revenge of the crd6 
of our town. I thought I should clap a white 
sheet over her, before I said Amen at her 
grave; I wish every old maid was drummed 
out of the place; and I believe in my consci¬ 
ence, there’s more of them here than on any 
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•ther spot in the kingdom. There’^ never a 
farthing to be got by them ’till they cpme to 
their last home. Such things have been said 
by old Crabf as I call her, about^ you, Sir, 
and poor departed Madam, as would make 
your hair stand on end; and as I can procure 
plenty of witnesses for the proof, I hope you 
will allow of the punishment due to such de** 
famation.” Feelingly alij^e to this information, 
I yet affected an indifference, while I replied. 

Indeed, Mr. Clerk, I would be the last to 
award the punishment to which you allude, 
to any female in my parish, nor do 1 want to 
know any reports which may have been spread 
to my disadvantage. We must all in our turn 
pass through good report and evil report.” 
To my thinking, Sir,” resujned my clerk, 
every body should do themselves justice; and 
as for the matter of old Madam Cmh standing 
in a white sheet, I could manage to get her 
off, as she has money to pay some ohe to 
stand in her place.” « Let me hear^no more 
on the subject,” replied I, in a resolute tone^ 
which silenced Mr. Clerk, whose intelligence 
aronsed my suspicions, that my character was 
by some means or other developed. The 
sensations I consequently experienced, when 
I met the eyes of my parishioners, were ex- 

VOL. II. H • 
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tremely painful; but they were soon dissipate 
ed by my observation on their conduct towards 
me. I remarked no diminution of respect or 
attention^ and even imagined an increase of 
both from the female part of my parishi- 
onersy which led me to suppose no credit 
was given to any tale which might have been 
circulated; while the mysterious silence main¬ 
tained by all on the subject of Maria’s non- 
appearance* 1 was willing to construe might 

I 

be occasioned by a delicate regard to my grief 
on the event of our sudden separation by death. 

Thus inspired by {He confidence attend¬ 
ant on even the supposition of the enjoy¬ 
ment of. a ;{air reputatioQ, I became easy and 
tranq^l, Eor did the deception appear till 
many years afterwards; when I learnt thaj; 
the prying skill of every gossip in the neigh- 
bourhooiljbad been set at^ ^krk .to investigate 
the cause of Maria’s absiencei and that they 
had'achieved the task, they aimed at—dis¬ 
covery of the truth. If at this period of my 

j ^ 

life, ^ad possessed the koowledge of the woild 
1 have since attained, I co&ld not have impos¬ 
ed on m jself this pleasing deception: for, sitas! 
it is too evident that many of our frail sisters, 
so far from disooontenanoiag in - their male 
friends a dereliction snoh.as mine, from the 
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path of virtue aud propriety, iodnlge them 
with their confideoee, their coiivefsatio% aad 
their smiles. 

Some of my readers, who may bf of opin^ 
ion that it is the part of wisdom to attempt a 
reformation of the errors into which we fall, 
may suppose me now an advocate for the es¬ 
tate of matrimony, and again desirous of en¬ 
tering upon it. Their supposition is partly 
true: I was now indeed convinced that no fe¬ 
male of religious principle, (the grolfndwork 
of every excellence which can truly adorn 
the sex,) could ]ongl>e misled by sophistry, 
and was far from wishing tq, repeat the expe- 
Timent myself, or.,, reoomaiend 
But here came’ in to mar my happiness the 

* ft 

errors of my speculative creed.^ Not contend 
ed to fathom the higher mysteries of grace, I 
dived into the infej^or concerns of l^fpvidence, 
as affectfng‘ earthly situes and conditions. 
And here I imagined 1 saw inscribed my'^des- 
tiny to the cheerless regions of celibacy. He- 
tribntive justice seemed grimly atmed agaioi^ 

« V 

me, and romantic energies instead of Christiaa 
resignation, bore up my min/i to sustain de- 
seryed chastisement. One reformiktioB in 
practice I resolved upon, which respected my 
hitherto neglected duty of association with 
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my parishioners; under this impression, I once 
moresfapproached the bouse of the hunting 
^Squire. I had the satisfaction to witness the 
regular attendance of himself and family at 
church, an attention which I was informed be 
never bestowed on my predecessors; and 
though 1 felt some repugnance to the associa¬ 
tion of piety with hunting amusements in 
general, I was willing to hope that, in this 
particular instance, I should find circumstances 
of exten|iation, either in the conduct, or ex¬ 
tent of the sport. It was now also my duty 
to call on this parishioner, for I was informed 
he was indisposed in health, and his absence 
iar the two Sundays .from church, con¬ 
firmed the truth of the information. Though 
my former vis^thad left no very favourable im¬ 
pression of the ladies on my mind, sympathy 
supplied the place of esteem, as I presented 
myself to the ’Squire’s lady and daughters, 
and I tenderly enquired after the health of 
^one 1 naturally expected was dear to each of 
it^nw With an air of unconcern, which 
amaged me, they acquainted me with the 
c^uiQD of the 4hcultj on the state of the 
‘Sqnire*s health,whieh amount^ to a certainty 
that he wroutd not survive many weeks, pos¬ 
sibly not many days. “Is he apprized of bis 
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danger?’* questioned I. The last Doctor we 
called in/" replied the lady, ^*told him plainly 
the truth, and he has taken it better than we 
expected. Some years back he was danger- 
otisly ill, and a minister who called io him 
frightened him so much about death, that he 
declared when he recovered he would never 
see another, should he be ill.** ** Alas! then,’* 
said I, the request 1 was going to mak«, to 
be admitted into his pr^ence, will I fear be 
fruitless.” “ I don’t know that,” returned the 


lady, “for he has a regard for you, and frequent^ 
ly says you are the only preacher he was ever 
satisfied with. 1 will inform him you are here.’- 
The lady left the room for that pur¬ 
pose, and I addr^sed myself *to‘one‘*^bf the 
young ladies. This is a trying dispensa'* 
tioD of Providence, and the loss of a good fa¬ 
ther will be severely felt by yon.” They look¬ 
ed one on the other, bi^ made no reply. 
went on—Yt>ur kind attentiojns will mitigate 


bis sufferings, and the duty will be rendered 
pleasant w^en you see such an e^ct.” 1 
paused again, and the young lady seemed 
compelled to make some answer. 
said she, so cross, that timre is ox) 


io doing anything for biixt^*^ ’ ‘^il'fafS‘,^Te1Sfr&- 

ed I,. ** is too i^bmmon an, effect of iUnes^ 

-¥ 12 . 
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but I trust religion may yet be the means of 
mending his temper/' With an air of surprise^ 
the young lady rejoined, Has religion, Sir, 
any thing to do with the temper?” Before I 
could reply, her mother entered) and inform¬ 
ed me he%husband requested to see me im¬ 
mediately. I followed her to the sick cham¬ 
ber, a place with which I had lately been much 
acquainted. The 'Squire was seated in bis 
easy chair, and pres^ted a deplorable aspect 
of disease. He presented me his band, w hile 
in a voice scarcely audible by hoarseoess, and 
oppression of breath, he addressed me: “ This 
is kind in you to come and see me now, but 
I wish you had been sociable in past times, 
when I was better company.” “ Don t regret 
that, Sir,” said I, the house of mourning is 
better than the house of feasting; and the 
conversation I wish for most among my pa¬ 
rishioners, is on the subject of their spiritual 
interests. How are you affected, my dear Sir, 
by this near view you are taking of death and 
eternity ** All joy, all joy, and peace in 
believing,” replied the dying man. I have 
neyef had an uneasy thought since 1 have 
afiended your preaching. The first of your 
discourses 1 recollect sent me to sleep, (or 
you wreut ou like the rest, talking about works 
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and goodness^ and so on ; but as soon as you 
got out of that strain, I have found it good to 
hear you. When I was dangerously ill some 
years iMtck, one of those sort of parsons called 
to see me, and held forth about the efficacy 
of repentance and reformation. I knew I 
was a sinner then as well as 1 do now, but he 
kept the Saviour out of sight, and I was well 
nigh driven to madness.” A sad erroneous 
teacher, indeed,” said*I, “ to suppose there 
can be any ejfficacyAVi repentance and reform¬ 
ation to turn away the wrath of our offended 
God. 'We are better taught who receive the 
doctrine of the atonement, and the imputed 
righteousness of our Divine Redeemer.” “Very 
true, very true,” returned the ’Squire, “ this 
is all my dependauce; I am the vilest sinner 
to be found hereabouts, I werily think, but 
there is a truth worthy of all acceptation, in 
the declaration that Christ came into the world 
to save such.” “ Your language is strongly 
indicative of humility,” replied I, “ and 
we are never in a better preparation for hea¬ 
ven, than when we are most deeply affect¬ 
ed with a sense of the body of sin and cor¬ 
ruption we carry about with us: for then 
heaven, as a state of freedom from what we« 
so much hate and lament, is indeed truly de- 



9/ 


CCELEBS DECEIVED. 


sirable. In that happy abode, temptations 
cannot enter; all our passions will be subju¬ 
gated to the holy will of God; and as the 
Poet beautifully sings— 

» 

“ Evrry power finds sweet employn, 

” In that eternal world of joy.'* 

I fancied I discovered an air of irapatience 
on the sick man’s countenanct^as I spoke; but 
before he had time to'answer, his wife, who 
was looking out of the window of the cham¬ 
ber, announced the arrival of the physician. 
I therefore proposed taking my leave for 
the present, and intimated the intention of 
calling again on the morrow. To this the 
’Squire faintly answered, he should be glad 
to see me, and presented his hand at parting 
with a cooler atf than at our meeting. 

As I proceeded homeward, deeply musing 
on the scene I had just quitted, I was inter¬ 
rupted by the voice of Mr. Clerk, who ovei- 
taking me, made lio scruple of walking unin¬ 
vited by my side, and engaging in conversa¬ 
tion. You found our Squire quite comfort- 

If 

able, Sir; I was with him yesterday, and we 
held good discourse, though be could not 
•help wishing himself once more at the George, 
and to see another electioa: be is on the 
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whole willing to go. One can’t give up the 
good things of this life without some dismay.” 
“ Do you know,” said I, “ what is the nature 
of bis illness? he appears to be a man in the 
prime of life.” Mr. Clerk twisted liis mouth 
on one side, and drawing it near enough to¬ 
wards me to convey the fumes of the liquor 
he bad lately lasted, whispered, “The truth 
of the matter, Sir, is, he has, as the saying 
goes, Mrank up his drink’.” “You surprise 
me,” replied I. “What! a man who constant¬ 
ly attended my preaching, live in the habit 
of drinking to such excess as to ruin his 
health.” “ Ah, Sir,” rejoined my informant, 
’tis the case with many more of them ; 1 be¬ 
lieve I am the soberest man in the parish. 
Tis well for us all that we are not under the 
law but under grace; and for the matter of 
that, I don’t see that drinking is worse than 

any thing else. There’s Madam B-telling 

has every day ; there’s Madam G-turning 

an honest lad out of employ, because she sus¬ 
pects him of having poisoned her narrot; 

there’s Farmer F-buying up all the bay, 

to ruin poor Tom just set up, because he owes 
a grudge to his father; and there’s Lawyer 
Soap setting all of us together by the ears, to * 
fleece our pockets, while he makes up the dis- 
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putcs. Yet they all come to church, and say 
amen as hearty as myself. This puts me in 
mind of some questions I have often wished 
to make bold to ask you, Sir.'’ 

Mr. Clei1& paused to wait my permission, and 
though 1 was disgusted with his coarse famili¬ 
arity, I thought it advisable to.sufiTer it, for the 
purpose of gaining some knowledge of the im¬ 
pression my preaching had mhde on his igno¬ 
rant mind. *^Ask any, question you please, 
Mr. Clerk,” said 1. “ I do wonder much,” 

resumed he, why the ten commandments 
are appointed to be read in churches, seeing 
nobody needs them, or can keep them; and 
1 do Wonder still more, how we can be happy 
in heaven, where we shall lose the pleasures 
of this life we jill love so well. This matter 
puzzles us all%hen we meet at the George, 
and we have got some wise heads amongst us 
too. Old Farmer Sage says, he is sure there 
cannot be fr£7oMieaveos. Yet he goes some¬ 
times to hear Parson G-in the next vil¬ 

lage, who is always talking about our hearts 
being (imaged, and made to delight in prayer, 
and all sorts of sober ways, before we shall 
be fit to go there. Now every body counts 

• Parson G-a sound gospel preacher, and 

to be certain Sir^ you are too, though you 



CCELEBS DECEIVED. 


95 


never preach in that way. I can’t recollect 
your ever saying any thing about preparation 
for heaven.” Mr. Clerk paused, expecting 
my answer. The simple statement he had 
made, affected me extremely ; one glance of 
thought shewed to my mind the errors of my 
public instructions; but I judged it more ex¬ 
pedient to conceal my convictions from my 
companion than to avov^ them, lest by so can¬ 
did an acknowledgeiAlent, I might lessen my 
importance in the estimation of himself and 
his controversial neighbours. I therefore re¬ 
plied, “ Your questions, Mr. Clerk, are of 
consequence, and as you say your friends are 
in the same perplexity with yourself,^ they 
shall be answered from the^pulpit.” 

I trust my readers have nevi^^ mistaken my 
character so far as to suspect me of hypocrisy 
in religion. From my eariiest youth sincerity 
had been the shining ornament of my con¬ 
duct; but while I studiously avoMed deceiv¬ 
ing others, I little suspected I was deceiving 
myself. I have stated the means by^which 
my moral and religious opinions ^came er¬ 
roneous ; namely, by the substitution of hu¬ 
man teaching, in the room of divine. Could 
I suppose myself a solitary instance of the 
mighty power of sophistry, I would not have 
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obtruded my narrative on my readers; or 
could T suppose the sophistry by which I was 
misled obsoteta^ the sound of alarm would 
be imperjioent. Alas! the case iS' far other¬ 
wise ; theological errors of the nature of those 
I have briefly stated, continue to creep into 
our public assemblies for religious worship, 
and it behoves all to take heed not only how^ 
but what they hear^ The evil attendant on 
dividing the sacred oracles is incalculable, 
and must prove ominous to all who act upon 
the principle. 

With sincerity of heart is necessarily con¬ 
nected candour of disposition, and an earnest 
desire to retrieve past errors. This was hap¬ 
pily my experience ; for no sooner did 1 sus¬ 
pect that the^lgnoranee and vices of my flock 
might possibly be occasioned, in part, by my 
injudicious mode of public instruction, than I 
was roused Iq the closest examination into 
their nature and tendency. I soon found that 
my controversial volumes Were more familiar 
to me»than my Bible, and I wisely resolved 
to admit for the future that sacred book for 
my sole counsellor. I even carried my re¬ 
sentment towards my discarded volumes to 
an enthusiaslical degree, for I consigned them 
to the devouring flames they justly merited ; 
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nor did I omit to unite with them in condem¬ 
nation, the wretched pamphlet which had oc^ 
casioned all my domestic woe. 

On the following morning I hastened to 
pay my promised visit to the ’Squire, fraught 
with arguments drawn from my Bible adapt¬ 
ed to bis sad condition ; but, alas! 1 was too 
late. A paroxysm of his disease had seized 
him in the night, and*suddenly borne him" 
avray into the immediate presence of his 
Judge. Awful consideration 1 for there must 
1 meet him as a witness of my unfaithfulness. 
Oh, may all my brethren, alike unfaithful, 
be apprized of their sin; then, repented and 
forsaken, it will not arise in judgment at that 
day to condemn them, though to the end of 
their pilgrimage it will be the subject of their 
regret and humiliation. 

The more closely I examined into the opini¬ 
ons and conduct of my parishioners, the 
^ more was I convinced that holiness of heart 
and life was little understood or practised 
amongst them. No sooner did 1 begin^o ex¬ 
plain and- enforce these essentia] points of 
Christianity, than the enmity of their corrupt 
dispositions was roused, and they began to 
hate the xHicaiah who prophesied not smooth 

things. Many of my former admirers absent- 

voii. n. I 
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ed thefnselves from church. As I had pro¬ 
cured much of the evil 1 deplored, it was my 
duty to be patient; and since they refused to 
seek me in public, I sought them in private, 
and bad soon the pleasure of witnessing the 
good effects of teaching from house to house : 
by this means too, 1 gained much penetration 
into the depth of human nature, which is of 

ff 

incalculable advantage to all instructors in 
moral and religious truth, in which I had 
hitherto been very deficient. Scarcely a day 
elapsed which did not prove the fallacy of 
my former reasonings on the doctrines of 
grace and providence. I could select several 
cases as specimens, but shall content myself 
with submitting the one which affected me 
the most severely, as illustrative of my igno¬ 
rance and presumption, in my next chapter. 



CHAP. VII. 


A FEW months after jnj return home, I 
received intellig^ce of the decease of my 
Godmother, accompanied by a small legacy, 
in token of her regard, and a letter, written 
by the clergyman of her parish, at the request 
of the deceased. After apprising me of this 
circumstance, the apology, as he was pleased 
to say, for obtruding himself on my notice, 
he proceeds as follows:— ^ 

Nearly seven years since, Mrs.-first came to reside 

in my parish. I saw, with much oAnoern, that she abSKDted 
herself from church; and ooDsideriofr it my duty to remoustrale 
on such conduct, 1 waited upon her for that purpose. Though 
couched my expostulations in the most tender and respectful 
terms possible, 1 had the mortification to meet with a cool re« 
ception, and total indifference to my arguments. On« second 
visit, the lady denied me admission, and a further attempt to¬ 
wards neighbourly interaourse, by my wife and daughters, 
proved equally unavailing. 

A few months before the decease of Mrs.-, I received a 

note from her, expressing a wish to see me for the purpose of 
administering the Lord’s Supper, considering herself, as she ex¬ 
pressed it, near her end, and in want of that holy sacrament. 
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Though the strange mannef in which this request was worded, 
conveyed ignorance of the important subject, I was greatly re¬ 
joiced to find an attention was excited towards it, and hastened 
to see the lady, though I resolved not hastily to administer the 
ordinance. I Jouud her, though evidently in a hopeless case, as 
respected bodil}* ailments, apparently ctdlecled in mind: her 
eountenaiioe also I imagined partook much less of the proud 
and stern air, which chilled me on my former visit: but bow 
was T encouraged in my hopes, as she thus oddressed me:— 
** How kind in you to come so soon, after the behaviour you 
have received from me; but aow you are oome, dear Sir, I am 
afraid to ask } ou to give me the suciameDt. I am sure I am 
not worthy, especially as 1 never received it in my life. Oh, 
Sir! could you believe T could have lived to these years in tho 
neglect of such a duty << Alas! Madam/^ returned I, ** yon 
are uo solitar)' instauoe; I fear there are others of my parishiooeTi 
, equally negligent in this, and more important duties.” 1 then 
entered ou an explanation of the nature and design of the 
Lord’s Supper, lamenting the mibla’..rs of those, who, neglect¬ 
ing the first doty of faith in the Divine Saviour, and repent- 
at.cc towards God, trusted for salvation on the means of grace, 
instead of grace itself, and imagined an ordinance instituted for 
the refreshment of the Chrstiaii on bis passage to heaven, was 

the passport for his nUmission there. Mrs.-listened atten- 

ti%ely to all T said, and when I paused, she repeated the words— 
“ faith'' and “ repentance.” “ T think,” said she, “ 1 know a 
little of repentance ; for, indeed, I have repented all my life, 
and resolved to alter my conduot many times, but I always 
broke throiigb niy resolutions. Oh! I hate led u useless, tain 
life; and strange to say, have known no happiness in it. For 
these last seven years I have been miserable: yes, this has been 
a miserable house to me—the infirmities of age—the desertion 
of old friends—a separation from my children, who are married, 
all these evils have overtaken mo since I came here ; and now 
that 1 have nothing left worth living for, 1 am not willing to die> 
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becauM, beoau!>ie,’' herv her utterance almost failed her^ yet • 
she added, << I am afraid to die.^’ 

** I iK'as greatly affected. She looked surprised, and recover¬ 
ing more composure proceeded.'—** Yours, Sir, is the first 
countenance iu which 1 have read sympathy, when 'I have 
touched ou luy own sensations. Mine are callecTimaginary sor¬ 
rows. I am told, and indeed I know that no peculiar evil has 
overtaken mo. I am, therefore, called unreasonable, and I am 
shunned by my family and acquaintance, because 1 cannot help 
Tenting my grief in their presence. But ] too well know the 
chief caits&of my misery, for I am reuping.the fruits of an ir¬ 
religious life. Sir, T kavh hearcl that you held some peculiar 
notions on religion, ai^before I came here 1 was advised not 
to bear you preaoh. 1 was told your doctrine would letfd me to 
despair; but now that 1 uin brought to that brink without a 
knowledge of yuur opinions, 1 need not wish their concealment, 
and something seems to whisper a hope of relief at least from* your 
tender sympathy.’' The poor afflicted lady paused, and surely 
there was never opened a more fair opportunity for exhibiting 
the good news which the Christian minister is commissioned to 
display. 1 stated the gospel-method of salvation simply, and 
with feelings of great tenderness, for in tllb whole course of my 
experience, I bad never met with a case more affectiiig. I en¬ 
larged particularly on its adaptation to every extreme of sorrow 
to which humanity was heir; and while I spoke, 1 directed my 
menial aspirations for the blessing, without wbioh Paul and 
polios labour in vain. , 

'* My hearer seemed olebrly to understand my meaning, but 
owned her incredulity of belief. She had not so leafned Christ, 
and the truth as it is in Hitn, appeared too cbeering to her. 
gloomy views of Christianity, I turned to thellbost striking 
passages in Scripture for confirmation of my asseit^ns, mark¬ 
ing them in her Bible for her private meditation, and had the* 
pleasure of leaving her more composed than I fomid her. 

** On the following day L resumed my visit. She had etna*' 
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sidered the subject in the light of revelation, unshackled by her 
preconceived prejudices, and was greatly struck by the represenU 
option of faith, as being the ptft nf God, ** There,” said she, 
“ I perceive has rested my chief error. I have, throughout my 
long life, been seeking in myself, my own resolutions, ami my own. 
streiigth*-uo wtinder I have been disappointed. Theoiber extrema 
has marked my secular conduct here;* instead of seeking happi¬ 
ness within myself, I have been dependant on every fleeting 
shadow.” ** And now, niy dear Madam,” added I, nothing 
remains for you to do, but to seek hjr this long neglected trea¬ 
sure, even (be faith of the go<^pel Ob ! the beautiful simplici¬ 
ty of that promjsei^' a.sk und ye shall receive, seek and ya 
shuU find^” 

** 1 Will not weary 3 ’ou by recapitulafing conversations of this 
nature, but hasten to state the evidences of our late friend’s 
sinoere conversion to the faith of the gospel. T am aware of 
the difiicuUies utfeiidatit on this subject. “Bringing forth works 
jOipet for repentance,” is the only scriptural test I know, and 
where space is not allowed for the produotioii of t]iis test, too 
ipueh caution cannot be used hv the narrator ot sudden and 
unevpected cun versions. But 1 am not relating the history of a 
mind sunk into depths of depravity, nor of. one led a-straj' by the 
wiles of sophistry, or beclouded by mists of prejudice aud big¬ 
otry. Mrs* —— was nothibg more than the votary of fashion¬ 
able folly, placed in a situation unfavourable to serious inforrh- 
atioo. Had her minb been cast in the common mould with the 
rest of her companions, she would like them have continued 
pappy, while sipping at the streanis dtHiecnding from the fonn- 
tain ttf li^g waters. But she hn^' in her soul seedsof spiritual 
growth, and they flourished iu a degree, though not iu the usual 
manner. Th^y produced dissatisfaction with the world-'at¬ 
tempts at rtsfbrmatiou—anguish of spirit at repeated failures— 
and tear? of penitential sorrow. Js it then surprising, that such 
"a mind should receive th^^gospel with readiness and joy ? May 
we not rather suppose, this is tbe'soil fitly prepared for its re¬ 
ception, at such (ime as (be sower shall appear ? 
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Tue fruits of Cbristiun faith appearerl, and our lamented 
frienii> during the short period of four months, eviuced the ar- 
dour of her pietj, by works of bendvoLenoe; and the transform¬ 
ing influence of grace was visible in the whole of her temper 
and deportment. Her family witne.ssed the great change with 
surprise, and I trust were not wholly unedified Jby it. 4 few 
days previously to her death, she mentioned your name with 
much teijderne.ss ; said she had been ofTering up a petition for 
yon, that you might be led into all truth * at the same time re¬ 
questing me to inform you of the hapfiy change which she ex¬ 
perienced. 1 hiuted wff hope, that as u Cbristiun minister, you 
were enligbl«*ned by heavenly triiib. She shook her bead, anrl 
replied—“ Alas! I feaiy for surely liad be been so, be would 
have endeavoured to entlgbten my poor soul, wiien 1 told him, 
as I (old yoUf my w'retclicdness.’^ 

** 1 thought it my duty, dear Sir, to nir tition this remark of 
your late amiable friend. 1 cannot possibly judge of its fit¬ 
ness, and feel assured you will nut deem it an aim at reproof^ 
from your aflTectiuuate brother in the go-pel, T. T. 

Tbe coucludiag clause of the foregoing 
letter greatly affected me. *11 revealed in 
glowing colours the .sin and folly of my con¬ 
duct on tbe occasion I formerly mentioDed, 
when an opportanity was presented me of 
pouring into a wounded spirit the balm of 
sovereign cure. They who turn many to 
righteousness shall shine as the stars Tor ever. 
But who are they ? Not the cold speculator, 
vrho presumes to judge of character, and ta 
determine where the Spirit of God will take* 
up its residence; but the zealous, warm-heart* 
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ed, affectionate teacher, who goes forth ani¬ 
mated by hope, to exhort, entreat, a\arm. Such, 
and such alone, will at the great day of final 
account, be clear from the blood of all meni. 

As I sat* musing on this subject, and con¬ 
templating the peaceful end of her, to whom 
1 had imagined no peace was allotted, my 
poor aCBicted Aunt rose to my recollection, 
aud the question occurred, have 1 doueallfor 
her in the way of Chrfstian duty in my power. 
Here I could not on a strict and impartial 
scrutiny criminate myself. 1 recollected nu¬ 
merous instances, in which she had treated 
with apathy or anger my well meant remon¬ 
strances. But this treatment I received from 
her in the day of prosperity; one more trial 
seemed incumbent on me, and 1 resolved to 
try the effect of Christian argument, in the 
day of heradversUy., I lost no time, but while 
my feelings were warmly agitated by affec¬ 
tionate hope of Success, I set off to my Aunt's. 
It was nearly a montb, since I had received 
frorii her the accustomed .four lines, occa- 
sionally remitted to assure me of her existence; 
and, consequently, I had reason to apprehend 
some increase of bodily or mental ailment had 
Viken place* My suspicions were well-founded, 
for, on my arrival, 1 was infermed by bev do- 
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mestics, that she was so weak as to be con- 
fined to her apartments above stairs, and little 
hopes were entertained by the physician of 
her ever visiting again the lower, though he 
declared she had no other disease than that of 
grief. They complained of the effects her 
state of mind produced on her temper, which 
had offended most of her neighbours, who 
were not like Tthem sp patient^ or perhaps 
more correctly speaking, so interested. 

It was now seven in the evening, and they 
informed me that their mistress was engaged 
in playing cards with the only three old ladies 
who were disposed to entertain her out of her 
numerous acquaintance. They came three 
times a week to stay from five till eight. I 
would have waited the hour of their dismis- 
sal, but my Aunt rang her bell to enquire what 
cstrriage had stopped at her gate, and my pre¬ 
sence was announced. 

On entering the room where the ladies were 
assembled, I was greatly affected by the scene 
it presented. The person of my afflicted Aunt, 
always of a diminutive size, was reduced to a 
shadow, and on her pale and hollow counte¬ 
nance was depicted an asperity, occasioned 
by an unfavourable turn experienced in the 
game in which she was engaged. Her three 
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companions on the moment of my appear¬ 
ance proposed relinquishing their cards, but 
my Aunt chose to proceed, after she had made 
an effort to smile, what might not inaptly be 
called a smile of woe, as she gave me one of 
her shrunk and feeble hands. They were 
scarcely able to sustain their office of sorting 
and laying down the cards, quite incapable of 
dealing them, for whjeb purpose her maid 
stood behind her chair. Her eyes almost 
blinded by her daily and nightly tears, could 
with difficulty distinguish the colour and 
number of the marks; and the frequent con¬ 
fusion her mistakes occasioned, proved a 
continual source of disquiet to each of the 
players. 

1 grieved in spirit, as 1 was compelled to 
w'ait in silence the i|sue of the long depending 
game. At length,Was decided—the visitors 
withdrew, and I was left alone with my af¬ 
flicted relative. 

, My firjst remark was expressive of appro¬ 
bation of the kindness of her neighbours, in 
thus' aiming to amuse her; but 1 could not 
avoid adding my regret, that better sources 
of amusement were nnt respited to. My 
Annt hastily jutterrppted me, li^ replying, that 
af for the kindness of those ladies I had seen, 
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no praise was due—they were legacy^kunfers. 
They would be disappointed however in their 
expectations, for their names, she could assure 
them, were not down in her will, nor ever 
would. She knew they hated to come, and 
often could not command their tempers, and 
bear with her mistakes in playing: but she 
could not substitute any other amusement; 
reading she could not andure, and conversa¬ 
tion was of all things the most difficult to 
keep up, for want of subjects. Oh! Ccelebs,’’ 
she added with an emphasis, “ there is only 
one subject that interests me now, and that 
my Doctor prohibits me from; all my acquaint¬ 
ances too fly from it, and I must only think 
upon the theme.” As she spoka tears started 
from her eyes, and choked^ her utterance. 
For a moment, a ray of hpne darted through 
roy mind, that possibly ft l^as religious sub¬ 
jects to which my mourning.Aunt referred; 
but she soon ^undeceived me. ** Yet,” said 
she, you will indulge me; you are come to 
talk of our^Lucy, are you not ?” “ My dear 
Aunt,” 1 replied, 1 am indeed come to oifer 
you all the consolation in my power, and if 
you choose this theme, 1 will too. Yes, it is^ 
delightful to talk of Luey, for ehe is now a 
glorified spirit, delivered from all pain, sor- 
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rosy, and siu, surrounded bj an innumerable 

s • f 

company of happy spirits, who, like herself, 
are singing the anthems of the redeemed. It 


is delightful to recollect how her afflictions 
here were sanctified to the salvation of her 


soul; and still more to know, that the Al¬ 


mighty power which subdued her corruptions, 
is able and willing to subdue ours^ and con¬ 
vey us to the same regions of immortal bliss.” 

I looked in vain for an expression of coun¬ 
tenance in my hearer in unison with the glow¬ 
ing feelings of my heart. Yet, not wholly* 
discouraged, I proceeded—“We are continu 
ally called to witness the mighty energies of 
di^vine truth : it suits itself4.o every species of 
wretchedness, T,he conscience, oppressed by 
a load'of guilt,^is healed by looking ou the 
appointed remed|^ Pardon sealed to the 
penitent, becom|^let Spring of joy which ani¬ 
mates and strengthens in the discharge of 
subsequent duty. Peace thus restored be- 
ci^mes the author of contentment to the hap¬ 
py obje*5t, and from that individual flows a 
stream of blessings on all within<be sphere of 
bis influence. Did we not feel this to be the 
^ase when w,e contemplated the closing scene 
of our belovi^ Llicy^s earthly existence? 
Hoir sweetly did she talk of the grace wiiich - 
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had pardoned all her youthful sins; and how 
submissive was her will to that of her hea^^ 

L 

venly Father. Oh ! my dear Aunt, it is our 
own faults if we are not benefited by her ex¬ 
ample.*' “Yes/* replied my Aunt, “ Lucy 
was all you say, and she is now an angel. 
But, oh! my loss is the greater; bad shebeen 
a bad child, I cauld have borne her loss, but 
to bury a good child.*’—“ Ought surely,” re¬ 
turned I, “ to be a source of consolation. 
The parent who believes in a future state, 
follows his child in imagination into that state, 
and the result of his sensations must be ob¬ 
vious.” 

How fruitful is the discontented mind in 
drawing sorrow from sources even of conso¬ 
lation : my Aunt seemed deaf to my remark, 
and rising in her fretful ejf:pressioLns, she went 
on—“ What have I done to merit this afflic¬ 
tion ? To lose an only child,* so late in life 
too. I could have sustained it better, had 
she been snatched from me in infancy “Here, 
again, my dear Madam,** replied 1, “you have 
not so much serious ground for regret as you 

imagine. Think of the many years of plea- 

* 

sure you have derived from the society of 

your child, a^d think especially of her present 

state. Surely the happiness of matured souls 
VOL. II. K 
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in heaven, must surpass that of infants, though 
Scripture warrants ns to suppose, they will 
enjoy as much as their natures are capable of. 
This, perl^aps, may be termed a nice point of 
speculation with some, though it is not so with 
me; but another result has undoubtedly taken 
place by our Lucy’s protracted hfe. She has 
eminently set forth the glory of God. The 
spectators of her comluct were several, and 
they will publish it to many. Thus, though 
dead, she still speaks; and it is very probable, 
that her character will not only become an 
object of admiration, but imitation. What 
can we desire more for ourselves, and all who 
are dear to as, than that living or dying we 
should bring glory to God ?” 

“Ah Coelebr.,’^ rejoined my Aunt, “you 
cannot enter into my feelings, you are like 
every body else, fond of preaching, and ’tis 
easy talking.*'* “ My Aunt,'* replied^I, “ is 
a religious professor, she has therefore a faith. 
May I be allow ed to ask what it has done for 
her?”Done for me,” repeated she, “a 
great deal to be sure. .It has led me constant¬ 
ly to church. It has occasioned me to read 
in the Bible, and to puray morning and even¬ 
ing. What do you mean by so strange a 
question, Coelebs? But mind, we will have 
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no religions disputes: we have had too many 
already.” “ We will not dispute,” returned 
I; “that faith which is usually strong enough 
to lead us to read the Bible, pray, and attend 
church, goes still further. It is said to over¬ 
come the world, consequently, to raise the 
mind above the temptations and troubles of 
it. It is said to *vork by love to God^ as well 
as man, and, therefore* reconciles us to his 
dispensations of judgment, as well as mercy. 
Yet, notwithstanding these excellences in its 
properties, those who possess it are frequently 
in heaviness ; and to this intent, that their 
faith “ being more precious than of gold that 
perisheth, might be found unto praise, and 
honour, and glory, at the appearing of Jesus 
Christ.” All afflicted ChristiaiTs are enduring 
this trial; and having proved in the sight of 
mien, nf angels, and of God himself, the re¬ 
ality of its existence in their Hearts, they re¬ 
ceive “the end of their faith, even the salva¬ 
tion of their souls.” What an encouragement 
is this consideration, to hope to the euS", while 
walking in the way marked out for us—Well 
might an apostle exclaim, “ Blessed is the 
man that endureth temptation.” Make, my 

dear Madam, an application of the sentiment, 

1 

and I am certain it will tend to sooth your 
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mind. This is not mere preaching, I can 
produce a striking fact in support of its truth.” 
So saying, I drew from my pocket the cler¬ 
gyman’s letter, to which I called the atten¬ 
tion of my readers at the beginning of this. 
•‘Here,” continued I, “is the experience of 
that friend you haye so lately lost; I wish 
the pious writer had been more diffuse in his 
detail, but it will be sufficient to convey to 
you an idea of the excellence of faith, in its 
operation on a mind weighed down by world¬ 
ly and spiritual sorrows, when on the verge 
of eternity.” Receiving permission, I pro¬ 
ceeded to read the epistle, commenting here 
and there as I went on, and when I had fin¬ 
ished 1 waited for the observations of my 
hearer. 

“ I am not in the least surprized,” observed 
my Aunt, “at the uneasy state of mind ex¬ 
pressed by Mrs.-. to my certain know¬ 

ledge she seldom attended church, and I have 
heard her confess she never read the Bible 
through. As for her worldly troubles, they 
were all imaginary, and not to be mentioned 
in comparison with mine.” “ If we grant 
this,” returned I, “ yet their burden wa^ as 
heavy. Whatever is the source of grief, in its 
effects it is the same: believe me then when 
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I repeat, this is a case in point, and the 
channels for relief are equally at your com*^ 

maud. Nay, the sorrows of Mrs.-were 

more intense, for as you have heard, she was 
in bondage from the fear of death*.” 

“ There you are right, Calebs,” resumed 
my Aunt. “I have no fears of that, on the 
contrary, I desire to die, and this is one cause 
which will, I believe, hasten my dissolution, 
for it has led me to neglect the advice of my 
doctor and other friends, in taking the air and 
exercise they all say was necessary.” “Allow 
me, my dear Aunt,” rejoined I, “to observe, 
that your religions experience is of a most 
uncommon nature, since your faith produces 
the greater effect, while it fails you in the less¬ 
er. Deliverance from the fear of death is, 
indeed, a high privilege, enjoyed by few 
comparatively without interruption. It im¬ 
plies a full assurance of pardon, a confident 
persuasion that Almighty grace has subdued 
corruptions in the soul in such a degree, as 
to render it meet for the regions of parity, as 
well as blessedness: and the happy possessor 
of this privilege, makes it visible to all around 
him, by his heavenly conversation, his peace-^ 
ful deportment, and his patient, or rather 
joyful submission to afifiictive dispensations. 
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The heathen philosophers, indeed, could some¬ 
times lopk on death with composure, and even 
seek it, but this courage was the result of ig* 
norance. They were not apprized of sins, 
and feared Uo retribution. They never heard 
of preparations fora future state, nor suppos¬ 
ed such a state existed.” 

I was proceeding with my strain of argu¬ 
ment, when my Aunt rang her bell, and be¬ 
fore the possibility of receiving an answer, 
she rang again as the servant was opening 
the door. She then in a raised tone of voice, 
protested that none of her attendants thought 
proper to come immediately at her call, or¬ 
dered that supper should be prepared for me 
in the dining room, and then addressed me: 

My dear Ccalebs, I am too much fatigued 
to GODrtinue in conversation, and must retire 
to rest.’^ « 

I expressed my hope that the few bints 1 
had dropped would be productive of their 
desired effects: and then repeating that my< 
intentic^ in coming was to impart^ copsolatioo, 
I retired to iDy solitary repast.jl^ow far 
these hopes were realized, shal^1^'>evealed 
in the next chaptefi 



CHAP. VJ11 


It is not improbable but that some, of my' 
readers may ixnaghie the character of my Aunt 
original, or at least rarely to be found. They 
may ask, how is it possible for a person to 
use the means appointed for the attainment of 
Christian tempers, and yet fail in the desired 
acquisition? And they may exclaim, what a 
discouragement is this result to vthe duty of 
prayer, and attendance on public worship! 
Alas! truth, founded on observation, obliges 
me to say, that originality is not attached to 
the character in questiont The conclusion 
drawn is equally erroneous, as applied to such 
characters: for the fact is, their prayers and 
obiircb-atteiidance are not considered by them 
as the nteane.^ but the end of all raligion. 
Spiritual desires are unknown to the mere 
votaries of 1||brm, and such was my Aunt. 
Her morality, like her religion, was partial, 
and produced only by circumstances. She 
was guided in most of her maxims by tbe 
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conduct of her friends placed in a similar 
rank of life, and who like herself were anxious 
to be respected, or as the common phrase 
w’as, to be looked up to. Now all are aware, 
that flagrant acts of immorality in the female 
world, are productive of the contrary effect: 
not that 1 would insinuate that ray x\unt or 
her friends were even templed to the commis¬ 
sion of such. Another infpedimeut to my 
Aunt’s improvement by her church-attend¬ 
ance, arose from a too common supposition, 
that preaching was an inneniion of man, not 
an ordinance o{ God. Like other inventions 
of our poor erring race, she discovered much 
fault in it, though she allowed there were 
many good sermons ; yet she sagaciously ob¬ 
served there were more bad ones. She re¬ 
gretted the taste which led numbers to leave 
the true church, and join themselves to the 
false dissenting one, for no other reason^as 
she could divine, than because the sermons 
there delivered were longer; and never shall I 
forgets the high satisfaction she expressed, 
when I read to her the sentiment of the re¬ 
nowned Queen Elizabeth, that two or three 
preachers were enough for the whole country. 
Had the sermon began, instead of concluded 
the service of the sanctuary, I suppose my 
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Aunt would seldom have heard more than 
half, if auj part of it. Numbers, however, 
of church-atteoders io the present day, would 
be greatly benefited by this change of arrange* 
nieiit; for then they w onld participate of the 
grace extended to their more pious neighbours, 
in the ordinance of prayer^ as well SL^preacMng. 

I entered my .punt’s apartment the second 
time, impressed w*itti a* lively hope that the 
few hints I had dropped on the preceding 
evening had occupied her mind, and in some 
degree soothed her sorrows. I saw, as I ima¬ 
gined, a gleam of pleasure on her countenance, 
confirmed by a tolerably cheerful accent as 
she greeted my appearance. To my question 
of how she had rested, she replied, ‘‘ Better 
than usual, owing, I believef to my having 
dreamt of Lucy ; ’tis true I frequently dream 
oiL her, but ’tis generally in a distressing man- 
aer; I see her at a distance, and we cannot meet; 
or else we meet, and she seems to frown upon 
me. Sometimes 1 am barrassed by dreaming 
of the vile author of oiir woes. I forgot to 
mention to you last night, that I have some 
satisfaction respecting him. He is reaping the 
punishment of hiscrimes in a prison in Dublin, 
where lam told be is likely to continue perhaps 
to the end of his life.” Is this all you can 
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communicate of him, Madam,” replied I, ‘‘Ob 
that you could have told me of his penitence, 
and your forgiveness.” “ Forgive the mur¬ 
derer of ray child!” exclaimed rny Aunt, “No, 
never, never.” 

Dreading the rising storm which gathered on 
her countenance, J forbore to expostulate, and 
begged to be favoured by the recital of her 
dream, a request I had never preferred before in 
my life, as this was, indeed, the first time my cu¬ 
riosity had been ever excited by the theme. 
“ I dreamt,” resumed my Aunt, “ that the 
dear child came to me, and gave into my 
hand that sweet picture, which was taken of 
her a few months before her intended union 
with you, and which she presented to the 
wretch on the day of the pretended marriage. 
She disappeared, as I thought, immediately ; 
but 1 still kept the picture in my hand, a^d 
the sight of it'seemed to do me more good 
than I can describe. I waked under the 
impression, and begun to ponder how 1 might 
regain this picture, and I have thought of a 
way, if youexe willing to exert yourself for 
its recovery.” I assured her of my readiness 
to engage in the work, if within my power; 
for I saw the desire both reasonable and na- 
tural, and wished indulgence to my own ten- 
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der sensations as well as hers. We then con¬ 
sulted on the most likely means for the attain¬ 
ment of our wishes, and agreed that an appli¬ 
cation to the prisoner was necessasy. If the 
picture was not still in his possession, he might 
juform us of its destiny, and aid its recovery. 
I proposed undertaking the expedition per¬ 
sonally, in which proposal 1 was actuated by 
two motives, notonlyth^greater probability of 
success, but the possibility of administering 
good to the unhappy object. It was possible,that 
in the “ day of adversity he might consider 
and I anticipated such a result. My Aunt 
expressed much obligation for my ready com¬ 
pliance, and added, she had one favour 
more to ask of me before my departure, which 
we proposed should be very speedy, as my cleri¬ 
cal duties at home w'ould not admit of a long 
absence. ‘‘1 have only,’^ observed my Aunt, 
one burden on my conscience*, and you can 
relieve me from it.” I listened with much 
avidity to the conclusion of her sentence. 
‘‘ Since my confinement to my bouse, I have 
not received the sacrament; now, my life is so 
very uncertain, that 1 may not see you return 
from Dublin, will you then administer it to 
me before you set out?” 

Now, had my poor misguided relative studied 
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for a request calculated to embarrass me, she 
could not have succeeded better, than in the 
simple proposition, as it .seemed to her, for the 
performatrce of a clerical duty. I was si¬ 
lent, endeavouring to frame the best excuse 
for a negative, or for a frank avowal of my 
sentiments on her character. In the latter 
case, 1 dreaded the anger I knew I should 
excite, when most happily the words prefixed 
to the order for administration occurred to 
my recollection. “My dear Aunt,” said I, 
most gladly do I admini.<«ter the holy com¬ 
munion to all devoutly and religiously dispos¬ 
ed; but 1 hold it my duty as a zealous servant 
of the church, to attend to all ber proscrip¬ 
tions. Now, we ministers are commanded 
not to admit dny person to the Lord’s table, 
who exhibits signs of malice and hatred, till 
we know of a reconciliation between them. 
^Thi8 arrangement of our church is supported 
by the authority of Scripture. “ Let us,” 
says an Apostle, “ keep the feast, not with 

the old leaven of malice and wickedness, but 

* 

with the unleavened bread of sincerity and 
truth.” The declaration too of our Lord 
himself confirnlis its propriety—“ Except ye 
forgive men their trespasses, neither will your 
Father who is in heaven forgive.you.” Suffer 
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me then, dear Madam, to depart for Dublin, 
in search of the unhappy object of your ha¬ 
tred, and carry with me your unfeigned for¬ 
giveness, and theu on my return vwe will enter 
fully into the subject.” My hearer’s face glowed 
as I spoke, either willi feelings of conviction or 
displeasure, for 1 could not fathom which. 
“ If,” said she, ,“1 intend to forgive him, yon 
have no right to refuse me the sacrament.’' 
“This IS a most serious consideration,” rejoined 
I. “ The duly of forgiveness of enemies is, 
jicrhaps, one of the most difficult to which 
we are called. Like all other duties, strength 
to fulfilit must be given us from above. The 
mind, in thir ease, cannot he expected to 
change in a moment. We must address our 
prayer to the C4od of grace, who will answer 
It, if made with faith and sincerity. May 

ywii be so enabled, and then-.” 1 was 

stopped in my exhortation, by my Aunt’s re¬ 
marking she was not equal to argument, but 
as I expressed so much dislike ta her request, 
she would urge it no further. 

I should have been gratified by a permis¬ 
sion to state fully the nature and design of 
the holy ordinance in questio»; and T sincere- • 
ly regret I cannot lay before my readers, an 

interesting account of my Aunt’s convendou 

VOL. n. h 
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to those truths which would have elevated 
her mind above her present sufferings. But 
her prejudices were too deeply rooted to ad¬ 
mit the force of the soundest reasonings, and 
I had the inexpressible mortification of leav¬ 
ing her in the same state of mind in which I 
found her, with this only difference, that she 
had one enjoyn^exit, occasioned by her antici¬ 
pation of my return .from Ireland, possessed 
of the treasure she now most desired. 

It may be imagined that my mind during 
my journey, was occupied by conjecture, as 
to the disposition of the unhappy man I was 
about to visit. I concluded his faith to be of 
the Romish Church, and consq||uently, I bent 
my meditations towards those points of differ¬ 
ence which wopld subsist between us* Never 
was a z^ealot of the popish cr^d more desirous 
of a convert; but wifli lhis difference, that I was 
fully sensible that tbe weapons to be employed 
in tbe Christian’s warfare with erring brethren, 
were not carnal^ but altogether spiritual. 

On E.y arrival in Dublin, I immediate¬ 
ly bent/my way to tbe sad abode where 
1 ex||;|^ed to find the object of ray search. To 
my surprise and pleasure, I heard that be bad 
quitted the prison a few weeks, being liber* 
ated by the kinduess of his friends. Happily, 
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I obtained a direction to the lodging he oc¬ 
cupied, and easy admission to his person. He 
received me witti the air of fashioruiMe man¬ 
ners ; but the unembarrassed sriile on bis 
countenance was instantly exchanged for a 
disordered flush, and his band shook as he 
perused mj name on the card I had presented 
to his servant, and which at the moment of 
receiving he bad not glanced. My own con¬ 
fusion was nearly equal, but innocence in¬ 
fused confidence, and with a steady look 1 
waited for his breaking the interesimg silence. 
He paced the room with an agitated step, and 
the flush on his cheek was exchanged for a 
death-like paleness. At length be seated him¬ 
self by my side. ** I cannot be surprized, Sir,” 
said he, ‘‘at yonr visit, though 1 could have 
wished it had been less precipitate—I could 
have borne the reproachel of your pen, but I 
am not able to abide them frbniiyour person— 
Oh! that I could recall the past.” I was 
pleased with the seeming sincerity of this sen¬ 
tence, and replied—“ My errand t^ you is 
not merely to reproacK ^—Before I could finish 
my intended observation, be interrupted me— 
“ No, no, you have a right ^to demand jua^ 
twe of the base wretch which wronged your 
lovely relative^I am in your hands ; remand 
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me buck to the prison 1 hkve just quitted, it 
is the proper abode for criniiiuils like me ; 
even there I could enjoy some happiness if 
injured, innocent Lucy will forgive me/'’— 
“ Compose yourself,*” returned I, “ and do 
not unijcipato what I wish to say—1 am not 
(uniiC merely to reproach you—and still less 
to Seek justice foi'injuries no justice can re¬ 
pair. [ rcji'ice to find you liberated, and if 
you are convinced of the baseness of your 
conduct towards the W’ortby object of my 
affections, I am satisfied. I sustain, as you 
perhaps may be aware, an office which en¬ 
join? on me a peculiar claim to meekness, and 
forgiveness of injuries.”—Unexampled be¬ 
nevolence !” exclaimed Mr. L— you are in*' 
deed, Sir, the Christian minister; if my peni¬ 
tence can atone for my guilt in your heart, 
I can sincerely offef it: and may I hope from 
her I have inji^jpedthe same heavenly charity.” 
—“ Be assured of it,” returned I, “ before 
she winged her flight to the regions of love 
and p^cfce, she wafted her prayers for your 
forgiveness, and I humbly hope they were 
heard, and will be answered: for of what 

avail is tbe reconciliation of mortals if the 

« 

Great Immortal is at variance with us ?” 

My” attentive hearer started as I spoke— 
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** What do you say,” said he, “ gone to the 
regions of love and peace, is it possible, then 
is my wretchedness complete.” 

I now entered on the particulars of my 
Cousin’s death, and the object df my visit. 
The unhappy man was greatly affected by 
every part of the sad recital, and shedding a 
flood of tears over th^ picture wbi6b be had 
carefully preserved, gave it into my hands. 

My own feelings, as well as those of Mr. 
L. were too much agitated to admit of more 
conversation. 1 rose to take leave, at the 
same time requesting permission to call upon 
him the following day. ** Permission^ most 
benevolent Sir,” repeated he, “ most happy 
shall I think myself if you will allow^ of my 

jij 

attendance at your hotel to-morrow.” 

The whole of the deporlmint exhibited by 
Mr. L. excited in ray njtnd considerable in- 
ferest. Probably some acute judges of human 
nature might have read more*policy than sin¬ 
cerity in his humility and warmth of ex¬ 
pression; but I felt strongly disposed to re¬ 
gard him as a man possessing that strength of 
mind, and enlargement of intellect, which 
leads to the ready acknowledgment of error. 
1 felt much curiosity to kflow how such a 

mind could descend to the commission of a 

L 2 
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crime, at which every tender feeling must re¬ 
volt, and resolved to solicit from him a few 
particulars of his history. On our next inter¬ 
view, I received a brief statement of circum¬ 
stances, which I willJay before my readers as 
nearly as my recollection will serve, in the 
words of the narrator. 

“In irdt'ing past,occurrences in my short life, 
(^for 1 have not yet attained my thirtieth year) 
I enter on a painful duty which you, Sir, 
have a right to impose upon me. I am the 
oldest son of a wealthy family, and was early 
impressed with the idea, which \'as most cal¬ 
culated to injure and ensnare my mind, that 
no exertions were needed on my part towards 
a respectable statiiui in hie. 1 felt no ambi- 
tion to distinguish itvyself by learning, and no 
desire for any bther enjoyments than what 
riches could procjpje. Considering my title 

to the family estate undoubted, I paid little a\- 

« 

ten tion to my father, a conduct which highly 
aud justly displeased him. He consulted some 
eininentjaw advisers, who clearly ascertained 
his I^gal right of disinheriting me; and in 
consequence, I found the large eslaie I ex¬ 
pected at his death was bestowed upon my 
^worthy brother* A very moderate stipend 
from other property was awarded nio, but 
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I was extremely discontented, and I believe 
should have been driven to desperation, but 
for one consoling event. The amiable object 
of rny aflFections, and to whom I had engaged 
myself very of^rly in life, remained constant, 
and my reverse of expectatjons proved no 
impediment to our union, though, by her dis¬ 
interested conduct, she displeased tnid lost 

* 

the friendship of.niost of her family. She ac¬ 
companied to a distant part of the king¬ 
dom, and would have aided me in any pru¬ 
dent scheme to improve my’ ^mall [lalriiiiony, 
Alas! prudence was a viituo to which I was a 
total stranger ; and my religioiis vned^ if that 
deserves the name, which is inherited fromcdu- 
cation only, was mimical to sound morality, 
since it committed my conscience to the care 
of anoUier, instead of myself? I was alw’ays 
extravagantly fond of games of chance and 
skill, and generally successful at play. I re¬ 
solved, therefore, to avail myself of my good 
fortune, and pursue that as a science which I 
liad so long practised as an amusement. For 
the first three years I w’as fortunate; ,but a 
reverse then took place, and I was deprived of 
alF my riches, with the accumulated evil of 
having contracted debts for Hie necessary pur-« 
.poses of support. 
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^ We bad, ever since our marriage, retained 
in our house a priest, whose poverty recom¬ 
mended him to my favour, and seeming piety 
to my wife*s« She was a true Catholic, be¬ 
lieving alhtaught bar by her priest, and prac¬ 
tising all duties enjoined by her church. It was 
natural for us to advise with t his domestic friend 

on the best measures to adopt in our piesent 

% 

situation ; and he it v^as w ho suggested the 
scheme you loo welf know. At first, I was 
shocked at the immorality of the action, and 
expected the same sensations would operate 
on the mind of my wile; but she was won by 
the sophistry of her infallible guide, who re¬ 
presented in glowing colours, the probability 
of converting the object I might thus deceive, 
and the innocent nature of all actions which 
had that object in pursuit. All the objection 
which remained on^the part of my wife, rest¬ 
ed on the fear of losing a share at least in ifiy 
affections; but I obviated *lbis by my solemn 
-and sincere declaration, that I never could 
love another. 

** Suffer me, dear Sir, to hasten over this 
part of my narrative; you know, alas! the 
result of my visit to England. From the'mo- 
* merit I introduced your lovely Cousin to my 
wife, peace departed from her mind, and 
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jealousy usurped its place; nor was this sur¬ 
prising: love so pure and ardent as hers, can 
never udiuit of r^valship. She shut lier«ell* up in 
pious seclusion, and by so doing, she increased 
the evil she arilicipaled ; fori begaif insensibly 
to transfer I he atfeotions 1 once' thought un¬ 
alterable, and sealed the fate of my unhappy 
wife. Again allow me to hasten my story ; 
you are apprizecf of tho^particulars of her rli.s- 
solution. As soon as tli(3 fatal intelligence 
reached me, I flew to the spot, rcgatdless of 
the danger 1 incurred of arrest from mv ere- 
ditors. There I found the unhallowed prrest 
muttering prayers over the lifeless body, and 
performing his superstitious rites. The min¬ 
gled sensations of grief, anger, and despair, 
choked utterance ; but 1 suppose I looked 
unutterable things, for he smarted from his 
knees, and made towards the door of the 
apartment. I was just able to call on him to 
return. I wdll not shock your ear by relating 
the awful curses 1 pronounced on bis person, 
his office, and his faith, I saw hin^nn more. 
The motive by w hich he was actuated in the 
fatal advice he gave me, may easily be fathom¬ 
ed; he knew his own comfortable independ- 
ance was connected wit# my prosperity^ 
After the interment of my wife, I still coriti- 
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nued on the spot where 1 was most exposed 
to the hands of my creditors. Neither liberty 
or life itself appeared desirable to my distract¬ 
ed mindy and I suffered myself to be seized 
and dragged to prisofiy scarcely sensible of the 
evil, which only a few months before I had com¬ 
mitted such crimes to avoid. F.ver since the 
death of myfather^ I had estranged myself from 
every family connexiony and^ was now in the 
hour of pecuniary distress too proud to solicit 
relief. But what I would not doy was done for 
me by my creditors; letters were writteuy 
which for a long time lay disregarded by my 
friendsy because the applications were not se¬ 
conded by myself. They argued, that my re¬ 
formation was the chief object they desired, 
and waited for signs of penitence before they 
granted relief. ‘ How long this state of affairs 
might have continued, Iknow not; but many 
months of confinement occasioned an alarm¬ 
ing change in my health, and my life being 
represented to my family as in great danger, 
their resolution yielded. They discharged 
my debts ; and my brother, with great kind¬ 
ness, presented me with a thousand pounds, 
after obtaining from me a solemn promise to 
‘employ it in a mercantile pursuit in America. 
To that country I am going in the course of a 
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few weeks and have no reason to doubt but 
my own exertions, and some connexions I 
have there, will open a way for my future 
prosperity. The first ol^ect I have in view, 
when the day of pecuniary prosperity shall 
arrive, is the reimbursement of the property 
1 so shamefully obtained from your dear injur* 
ed relative.” 

As the narrator spoke the last sentence, he 
drew from his pocket a legal acknowledg¬ 
ment of the claim, and note of promise for 
the payment, which 1 accepted. I then en¬ 
gaged in a conversation with him, as follows 
in my next chapter. 





CHAP. IX. 




‘‘ Sir,*” said I, addressing Mr. h. “ your 
hi.story is replete with instruction. I will not 
pain your feelings by dwelling on the atrocity 
of your conduct, because you appeaT sensible 
of it. But it is useful to consider the source 
of all oui errors, and we shall generally find 
them to onginate from a deficiency in our re¬ 
ligious principles. Vou seem fully aware, that 
the creed in which you were educated is a false 
and dangerous one; your lender and amiable 
Avife fell a victim to superstition; and, alas! 
it was a superstition which yielded no supp^jrt 
to her wounded spirit, though it afforded her 
resolution sufficient to rush, uncalled for, into 
the presence of her Creator. May I indulge 
a hope, that these awful ])roofs of the conse¬ 
quences of ignorance in her, and vice in your¬ 
self, have effected a change in your views and 
resolutions?” 

** 1 have no scruple,” returned Mr. L, ‘‘in 
returning you an affinnative to this question ; 
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for I can say with truth, my moral per- 
ceptious are totally changed. 1 see clearly the 
beauty of virtu%, and the happiness insepar¬ 
able from it, and 1 am resolved to pursue in 
future the path of moral rectitude.” “ This 
is noble,” replied I; “ I hope by your term 
‘ moral rectitude^' you mean Christig,n obe^ 
dience,^' “ I have,” returned Mr. L. “ care¬ 
fully studied Christian "etbics. The founder 
of them, 1 have no doubt, was divinely com¬ 
missioned to t4»ach them; for it is very remark¬ 
able, that none of the wisest heathens could 
« 

form conceptions so pure and comprehensive. 
I bow to bis authority, and am willing to be 
taught by him.” “ This too,” replied I, ** is 
a noble resolution. The Great Founder of 
our religion, has compared himself to a vine, 
and his followers to the branches; and he rea- 
sqps thus:—that asiio branch canflourish but 
in consequence of its union toM.he vine, so be 
is the nourishment of his people; emphatically 
adding, ^ without me ye can do nothing.’ 
This being our Lord’s own statement, it na- 
turally follows 6n our part, that we should be 
solicitous to know in what consists an union 
with him. As you profess tck bow to his au¬ 
thority, I trust you are guided by his instruc¬ 
tions on this head.” 

VOL. II. M 
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I pauses), as expecting an answer, though 
doubtful of receiving a satisfactory one; he 
replied, be was little conver^nt with theolo*- 
gical subjects, and would thank me to solve 
the question. 1 replied, one of the peculiar 
beauties of our holy religion consists in its 
simplicity, for it is level to every intellect. 
The wise, or, at least, all those who have deserv¬ 
ed the epithet in all ages, have desired to know 
how they might be assimilated to the source of 
wisdom and happiness. Here then is the way 
revealed—Christ is the power and wisdom of 
God. He addresses us in the language of 
invitation—^ Cpme unto me.’ He then ad¬ 
dresses to us the language of promise —* Be¬ 
hold, I will pour out.my Spirit upon you, I 
will make known my words unto you.’ Our 
enquiry then should be, what are those words? 
and we shall find they arefar from being ccvn- 
fioed to a system of ethics, for they contain 
a law of /dt/A. Doctrines subtime and mys¬ 
terious must be received as necessary to sal- 
vatioU, and therefore Worthy of all accepta^ 
tion. Union with Christ, tben, can consist in 
nothing less than a cordial reception of all 
the doctrines he has been pleased to teach.” 

“Sir,” replied Mr. L. “1 respect all opinions, 
though they may be opposite to my own, and 
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1 lie iiuder a peculiar obligation to respect 

yours. But as I by no means consider myself 

■ 

under an obli^tion to believe doctrines I 
cannot understand, I am free .to confess 
that I am only an admirer of Christian 
morals. I however receive the doctrines 
of the Bible, where they do not militate 
against my oonceptioos of the goodness of 
Deity; and, therefore,*I believe in a future 
state of reward to the virtuous, and am in¬ 
clined to think that the vicious may be pun¬ 
ished, though in a way which shall terminate 
in a happy result. This is the only part of 
my eduoatianal c^eed which 1 retain. 1 ac¬ 
knowledge your church has reformed much, 
but until it has reformed much more, I must 
withhold my communion with her.” 

The above was spoken witbnn air so decisive, 
ih^t I sickenedat the idea*of such a controver¬ 
sy as an answer might involvewe in; and/^ac- 
eustomed of late to mental aspirations, 1 invo¬ 
luntarily leaned my headon.my band, support- 
ed by the table, while I lifted up my heart in 
supplication for heavenly light to shine on 
that of my companion. How long I continu¬ 
ed in this state of abstractioi^I knour not, but* 
on raising my eyes, I saw Mr. L. looked ra¬ 
ther alarmed upon me, as he made enquiry if 



136 


CCELBBS DECEIVED. 


1 was indisposed. I smiled, and candidly 
owned the nature of my seeming meditation; 
adding, that should he ever Wish to know the 
substance pf those petitions I should from 
time to time address on his behalf, he would 
find them in the seventeenth and following 
verses of the first chapter in the epistle to the 
Ephesians. He thanked me with apparent 
sincerity, and said he would refer to the pas¬ 
sage ; but observed, he had no idea of the 
propriety of prayer, only as applied to as¬ 
criptions of praise, which were the natural ef¬ 
fusions of a grateful mind. *‘Thee,” observed 
I, “you are undertaking the mighty task of 
conformity to the pure law of Christian mo¬ 
rality, in your own strength. Ah! how un¬ 
like the pious David, who exclaimed, 
* Hold thou me up, that my feet slip not.’ 
Alas ! I speak here from experience, for I api 
not guiltfess of »youT error. I, too, have ima¬ 
gined 1 could walk without the aid of heaven¬ 
ly counsel, and have learnt the truth of the 
wise maiTs remarks, * He that trusteth to his 
own heart is a fool’.” I am sensible,” re¬ 
turned my sceptical bearer, “ that you have 
•Scripture to beay you out in your argument; 
but I am not disposed to accede to all scriptur¬ 
al arguments ; I use my reasoning faculties ou 
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all occasious, and in this case am persuaded, that 
the Deity has endued his rational creatures with 
an inherent strength both to will and perform 
good actions. Thus you see, Sir, I am as much 
disposed as yourself to consider the Great Agent 
in the production of virtue. He makes me vir* 
tuous, and therefore I am virtuous; where then 
lies the essential difference between your creed 
and mine ?” ^o theb superficial thinker,” 
returned I, there may seem no difference; 
but there is in reality as wide an one, as there^ 
would be in the conduct of the husbandman 
who affirmed there was a God of seasons, and, 
therefore, be would neither plough nor sow, 
and his more rational neighbour, who affirmed 
the same truth, with the additional one, th£it 
the God of seasons bad ordaiped human ex¬ 
ertions to attain promised blessings.” 

Your illustration, SiV,” replied Mr. L. 
is not unappropriate, 1 will •jre*coDsider this 
subject at leisure; at present my attention is 
fully engrossed by my more immediate tem¬ 
poral concerns. I shall embark nSkt weel 
for America; I have few connexions to re¬ 
gret parting from. Three of my most inti¬ 
mate friends will meet me to-fiorrovr, and bid 
adieu. Thus, Sir,” added he, “I am like 

Felix of old.” I hope and trust,” returned 

K 2 
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1, “ the convenieDt season will soon find you, 
and in the mean while, before you enter on 
the work of examination of the subject in all 
its just bearings and connexions, evince your 
wisdom fay acting on the safe side. No ar-> 
gument can be urged against prayer, except¬ 
ing that of its uselessness; and in all cases 
where good may'•he gained, and no evil cart 
possibly result, the proper 'decision of con¬ 
duct is evident.” 

As I Imagined an air of impatience was 
spread over my bearer’s countenance, 1 closed 
my observations, and we separated under the 
mutual Impression that we should meet no 
more, On reflection I regretted that I had 
not solicited a correspondence, and resolved 
to call upon him once again for that purpose. 
The study of character appeared now an 
important branch «of ministerial duty, and 
certainly the one in question was of a pecu¬ 
liar and interesting cast. 1 recollected his 
mention of an engagement with bis friends for 
the fblle-winjjf day, and therefore deferred my 
visit till the evening after. 

On entering the house where he had taken 
up bis short residence^ 1 found it in much 
^ confusion, Sir!” exclaimed the mistress 
of the bouse, ^ you have heard the sad fate 
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of Mr. L Amazed at her words, 1 eagerly 

eoquired, and was informed that the unhappy 

man had met his three friends as intended at 

« 

an Hotel, where they stayed together till a 
late hour in the evening!- He returned to bis 
lodgings apparently agitated in mind, and at 
an early hour in the morning again quitted 
them. In the course of a few hours more, he 
was brought back in a^ carriage attended by 
a friend, in a wounded state. A surgeon who 
soon followed, pronounced him in a very dan¬ 
gerous condition. The wound was received'' 
in a duel be bad fought with one of his com¬ 
panions, occasioned by a quarrel which took 
place at cards the preceding eveping. My 
informant added, both the gentlemen bad 
now left him, rest and quietness being essen¬ 
tial to his recovery. Alas,^’ continued she, 
if it depends on tbaty I fear there is little 
hope, for he raves sadly, an^ seems so fearful 
of dying, that it is shocking to be with him. 
Yet all I can say cannot prevail to send for 
a priest, that be might have absolniion. Oh! 
’tis a sad thing to waut the prayers of the 
church at the last.^' 

As this was not a moment to combat tbe 
errors of popery, but ratlier to administer 
counsel to the dying, I requested that Mr. L. 
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juigbt be informed of my wish to see him. 
The messenger dispatched with the errand 
immediately returned with a «request for my 
altendanae, and with much trepidation I ap¬ 
proached his bed-side. He gazed in my face 
in speechless anguish for a few moments, and 
then exclaimed, this is not the convenient 
season: Oh worthy, kind Sir, 1 am encom¬ 
passed by the horrors of death, what can be 
done for a miserable wretch like me?” 

Who is sufficient for scenes like these? 
^ Every tender emotion of the mind is awaken¬ 
ed, and the affectionate minister desires to 
cry peace, peace; yet is he met by a denun¬ 
ciation of woe to him who says it shall be 

¥ 

well with the wicked. He would fain tell of 
Him who is able to save to the very utter¬ 
most but he is checked by the declaration, 
Repent and be converted that your sins 
may be blotted oyt.” Feeling in its full force 
the difficulty of my present situation, “ I 
prayed to the God of heaven.” My judg¬ 
ment was «enlig^htened, and the way to pro¬ 
ceed was plainly marked out to me. Making 
no comment upon the question addressed 
me by the unhappy man, 1 knelt by bis side, 
and-^prayed foraff the blessings of the new 
covenant .to be poured, upon him. I con- 
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tintied long engaged in prayer, and when I 
had ended, I a^ked him if he had united with 
me in these earnest supplications. To my 
great concern he replied, too late, too late, 
I cannot pray, the blessing will rest on your¬ 
self. added he, “ I have yet a hope, 

Oh do not attempt to take that from me.’" 
“Far be such a wish from my heart,*\re¬ 
plied I, it be scrip4urally founded, what 
is its nature?” “Future punishments are 
not eternal,” rejoined he, “ our popish creed 
here is not false.” As he spoke this sentence, 
his countenance expressed a fierceness which 
almost unnerved me, yet duty triumphed, 
and I replied, “as surely as there is an eter¬ 
nity of happiness for the redeemed in hea\^n, 
there is an eternity of misery for all those 
who reject the Saviour. Observe, this is the 
^plicit declaration, * He that believeth not 
on the Son shall not see life, but the wrath 
of God abidetb on bim\” 

“ Leave me, I beseech you,” exclaimed 
the miserable sufferer, “ my pain T^f body is 
extreme—but Oh! no;t to be compared to that 
of my mind.” “ I cannot leave you,” re¬ 
plied I, “ without submittiiag to your atten^ 
tion the riches of sovereign grace. You*are 
yet a prisoner of hope; for who will dare to 
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limit the Holy Oue of Israel. Recollect the 
thief upou the cross; your case cauuot be 
more desperate.”^ At the Word thief, the 
miserable man started, and repeating it— 
“Oh!*' added he, his theft could not be 
like mine, oh! what a theft was mine. Love¬ 
ly womea, let this expiate. Yet," conti¬ 
nued he, after a pause, “ I can do a mite of 
justice, leave me, dearc Sir, ^ud I will endea¬ 
vour to do it." “ I know not your meaning," 
returned I, “but L will comply with your 
wishes, only suffer me to urge on your con¬ 
sideration, this solitary instance given usnin 
the word of God^ wherein his grace abounded 
to the chief of sinners in the hour of the uU 
most extremity. But Oh ! recollect also, that 
be prOiyedi and so must all who will be 
saved." 

With these words! left the chamber^ and 
Returned to my,«.inn, with the intention of 
protracting my stay, at least, till I could ascer¬ 
tain the probable issue of this sad case. On 
the followvQg evening I renewed my enquiries, 
and was introduced to a young gentleman, 
who informed me he was an intimate friend 
of Mr. L. being the same who bad attended 
him in the duel, and since that event, had not 
absented himself many hours from his side. 
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“But alasT’ added he, “my friendly soli¬ 
citude on his account will soon be'over, and 
be is now wboRy in$en$ib|^ to our kind at¬ 
tentions, A delirium has seized which 
the surgeon is of opinion will terminate bis 
existence before the morning.” 

1 united my sympathy to that of the speak- 
er, who again resjimed bis observations. “ 
dying friend had a noble soul, though it must 
be confessed he was, through the^influence of 
had counsel, betrayed into one crime, the na¬ 
ture of which you. Sir, are but too well ac¬ 
quainted. On this subject be has done all 
the reparation in his power* On your de¬ 
parture last night be executed this legal in¬ 
strument,” drawing a paper from his pocket, 
“ by which you will find yourself intitled to 
the little property at pre.sent in his possession, 
aryl also some remotely *iu prospect, wbick^ 
when received, will, 1 believe, more than 
reimburse the pecuniary loss your family has 
sustained. After he had transacted this busi¬ 
ness, he appeared somewhat composed, and 
we hoped a little rest would have been afford¬ 
ed, but the fever gained ground each hour, 
and DOW has reached a height which must 
prove fatal. ’ One consolation remains: the 
character of my friend is not injured, be dies 
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like a ruau of honour. I am aware, Sir, that 


you, as a clergyman, cannot concur with me 
iu this sentiment^ but we ^ho live in the 


world must comply with its customs.” 

You are perfectly right, Sir," replied I, 


‘‘ in your opinion of my disapprobation ; in 
my judgment your friend has left an indelible 
stain on his reputation, and proved himself a 
coward in the truest sense of the word.” 


“ How, Sir, a coward !” exclaimed the young 
gentleman, reddening'^aa he sphke; ‘‘hadyou 
called bis opponent a murderer, I should not 
have wondered, for he w'as the cballeo|^r, 
and has escape^ unhurt, because my noble 
friend would not fire on him in return.” I 


will not retract my words,” returned I, 
“ though willing to give due credit to your 
friend on this part of his conduct. 1 presume 
you, Sir, are of the*^ Romish church, but this 
can make nci .difference between us on this 


argument, for your system of morals is^ or 
ought to be, the same as mine. ..We are both 
Christians to profession, and the great law of 
Christianity is that of Jove to God wd man. 


Consequently, whatever tends to injure our 
fellow-creatures^ must be a breach of this 
law. To give a challenge, is to intend mur¬ 
der : to i:eoeive one, is to be guilty of the 
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most contemptible fear of man which bring* 
eth a snare.” Sir, we have a supreme law¬ 
giver, who explicitlj teaches us who is the 
only object of fear. It is not the •men of the 
world, who may ridicule our principles, or 
even destroy our body; but Him who has 
power to destroy our sot£^,^and who' will as¬ 
suredly destroy ^11 who defy his Infinite Ma¬ 
jesty by the transgression of his laws.” 

The young gentleman seemed affected by 
the earnestness with which I spoke. I drew 
from my pdcket a small Bible, and presenting 
it to him, observed, As a member of the 
Romish church. Sir, it is possible you never 
have carefully perused ihis volume, dome the 
great favour to accept it; you will ^ then ire 
able to judge for yourself on this and every 
other subject connected with our holy reli- 

He drew back. “ I dare*^ot,” said he, 

\9 

trust my own judgment on that book. My 
priest explains it, he is divinely aut^prized to 
do so.” At least then,” Teplied I, “ chal¬ 
lenge him to prove his divine right This will 
be a ehaUenge worthy a Roman Catholic of 
true spirit. Summons your piiest, and I will 
be your second on the interestiil^ occasion. 
But,” continued I, in a graver tone of voice, 

VOL. II. N 
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“ this is not the boor for even the appearance 
of levity. Your poor unhappy friend is ex> 
piriog *s the vietim of h^se maxims, from 
which this preoious, volume could have shield- 
ed him. But for his rain confidence io his 
own feeble powers, and rejection of the light 
it offers, be might have lived the delight of 
your heart, and the omaTieot of society.” 

You speak truth, •Sir,” replied the young 
Catholic, but you must recollect my friend 
east off the authority of the church. He de¬ 
spised bis priest, and no wonder such conse¬ 
quences ensued.” Recollect too,” rejoined 
I, the reasons which led him to despise his 
priest.** , • 

‘‘-He-was a wicked man, nndoubtedly,” re- 
tarned the gentleman, as he sufficient!;, 
proved by the wicked advice be gave him ” 
Yet/* said I, he boasted of a divine ri^bt 
to interpret tlie Scriptures. Strange that .o 
great a privilege should he conferred on a 
wicked jnan. Bui as it is clearly proved there 
has beeu om wicked man in the priesthood, 
ought it not to excite some alarm ki^tfae minds 
of the laity, lest there might be more rand 
would it not,coonseqiiently, be prudent on 
tbeitiparis,',^ fttyesligate the troth of all they 
receive from their bands. It is recorded to 



CCELEBS DECEIVED. 


147 


the boBpur of the Berean Christiaas, that 
Ihoy searobed tho Scriptures for themselves, 
io order to kaow if the represeatatiou giveo 
them bj their apostolic (eachers v^ere true; 
and can we for a moment suppose their au¬ 
thority to impose the belief of any doctrine 
or precept less weighty than that of our 
priests^ even adn^itting that they are reaUy 
divinely commissioned tb explain the sacred 
oracles?'* 

The young Catholic^ half convinced by 
my argument, reached forth his band, and 
received my present, while I felt a glow of 
satisfaction at gaining the important victory. 
We then entered on the interesting subject of 
!r, L.*s expected dissolution in bis present 
state; I recoiled from the.painfel task of pay¬ 
ing him personal attentidn. flts friend con- 
timed with him, and the following day con¬ 
veyed to me the expected intelligence, that 
he had expired that same evening, witifont 
enjoying a single lucid interval reason. 
Thus ended the flattering convictions express¬ 
ed by the unhappy iiian,^and recorded in the 
beginning of this cliaptor, that he bad discov¬ 
ered the beauty of Christian* morals. Thus 
ended the vain confidenceof which be boasted, 
and which the temptations of the next day 
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completely destroyed. And thus was awfully 
exemplified the danger of procrastination In 
the momentous coaicerns of eWrnal import. 

The mind of Mr. L.’s friend seemed greatly 
impressed by this solemn event; and the read¬ 
er may suppose 1 spared no pains to improve 
the opportunity it afforded me for much seri¬ 
ous animadversion. 1 left him to manage the 
affairs relative to the»property bequeathed to 
me; and the correspondence it necessarily en¬ 
gaged me in with him, produced a further 
opening for the conveyance of Christian light. 
The bread thus cast upon the waters was 
found after many <biys: for this amiable 
young man died a few years afterwards, pro¬ 
fessing his faith in the Protestant religion. 

~ 1 hastened xny return to my afflicted rela- 

b t 

tive, from whom I had heen detained longer 
than I expected, and to whom I still flattered 
myself I couid^impart some consolation. 
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Ah! Sir/* exclairng^d my Aunt’s faitfiful 
servant Robert, as be conducted me into 
the bouse, “ you are 1 verily think but 
just come in time to., receive Madam’s last 
breath. She has grown weaker and weaker 
every day since your a^ence ; and yesterday 
she chose to be taken ij^to young Madam’s 
room, and laid in her bed, that she might^s 
she said, * die like her’.” This short and sim> 
pie statement excited *jmy tenderest sympathy, 

and it was some minuter before 1 felt sufiBbi- 

♦ 

ently composed to request adpiimion iutb this 
scene of affliction. It was impossible, as I en¬ 
tered the chamber, to help glancing a thought 
at the contrasted character of the Individual 
which now occu|>ied it, to that pf her who had 

so recently taken flight from this gate of heaven, 

' * ^ 

as she sweetly named it. The association of 
ideas overwhelmed my feelings, and 1 present¬ 
ed myself before niy Aunt utterly unable to 
speak a single sentence. ** Coslebs,” said she, 

N 2 
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** 1 am glad you are come, but I am too ill to 
talk* What have you in your band ? 1 hope 
it^is the picture.” #It was so, Imd I put it into 
her% stilt linable to articulate a word; she 
eagerly seized it—tJndraw the curtain,” said 
she, to her servant, and open the window 
shutter”—She did so. With a trembling hand 

t 

shew unclasped the case whic)i contained the 
resemblance, then heldit before her eyes, kiss¬ 
ed it repeatedly, pressed it to her bosom, and 
while indulging, as we imagined, in this luxu¬ 
ry of grief, suddenly fainted. 

For some minutes we were apprehensive of 
her recovery, and I reflected on my impru¬ 
dence in complying so hastily with her wish 
touiook at this affecting object; but she 


revived, and again onq^uired for the picture. 
She ordered her attendant to tie it round her 
neck. There,” said she, let it remain tilKI 


am^gone to liisr'*. I will not for your sake, 
Gofde&s,” added she, take it with me.” I 
thanked her in fanltering accents; and in- 
deedsbouH have beoi -mucb concerned, bad 
she used less cdmideratien. It was* evident 


from4be ten’olrof her cendoct and e^rpectatinn 
expressed of goipg to Lucy, that she bad no 
Kpprehettsions-of any evil after tbedissolotioa 
of hef mortal frame, Y«iet Ikow was it possi* 
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ble for me, who knew so well the sentiments 
she entertained on the most momentous sub¬ 
jects, to be unapprehensive! But was this a 
time for reproof, or even expostulation? Again 
I felt the difficulty of the* ministerial duty in 
these solemn and interesting scenes, and again 
resolved on the same conduct as I pursued on 
the recent oceasjpn. > “ My dear Aunt,” wd 
I, “ will you permit me tt> pray with you ?” To 
ray great concern she replied, “ Pray^orme, 
Goelebs, but I am now too weak to be prayed 
with.” 

Too weak now to be prayed with—alas! 
what ignorance did this sentiment evince of 
the true spirit of prayer. This is, in fact, 'the 
only exercise of which the dying Christians 
capable. His ability, indeed, to arrange 
ideas may be lost; bis relish'for social inter* 
course with his dearest friends may be dimin¬ 
ished ; and his memory to hetrace in lively 
colours that view of Scripture doctrines, 
which were once his solace and delig|}t, may 
utterly fail him; but still he can Tift up bis 
heart to«the God of his salvation. This, how¬ 
ever, implies a previous conduct with which 
my dying relative was totally unacquainted# 
It Implies a habit of mental aspiration at all, 
times, and on all occasions, . give myself 
unto prayer,” exclaims the devout Psalmist. 
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Cc6ld>s,’* said mj Aunt, after a lon^ 
pause, ** I think you have«said we shall 
know each other i& heaven; this thought re¬ 
conciles me nfbre t^an any to death; for to 
meet my dear child is all my desire.” I sighed 
deeply at the unchristian view of the happi¬ 
ness of heaven whiph this declaration implied, 
andi^was silent. Why do you not answer 
me?” resumed my Atini, hdve you altered 
your opinion on thfe subject ?” “ By no means,” 
I replied, I am fully assured that the re¬ 
union we shall there experience to our Chfis- 

4 > * 

tian friends will form a considerable part of 

our satis&ction. But our chief baj>pmess iu 

/ ‘ 1 * 

that state must, as in the present, be derived 
frcriii the presence of God, agreeably to the 
sentiment of the^Bsalmlsl—Whom have 1 in 


heaven but fAee, and,tbere is none upon earth 
I desire besides thee." The supreme love Qf 
God, 'erhich itlgus in every heart that has 
been renewed by his Spirit, chastises all inor* 
dinate leve'to the creature, which is, indeed, 
a species of idolatry.^ 

1 would have enlarged further, bul I .saw 
• ^ gathering cloud apon my Aunt’s cbunle- 
abd my resolution to be faithful van* 


# Each 'ttuie I appirdMhed couch' did I 
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resolve to resume my alarming admonitions^ 
and each time did I retire with my resolution 
unaccomplished. My oopd^ct was blamcable, 
and proceeded from the false exercise of sen- 
sibility, which too frequehtly prevails on these 
occasions. It should teach all Christians to 
exhort each other in the season of health, 

and excite in the careless* a fear, lest in the 

« 0 

hour of danger, there should be found no faith¬ 
ful monitor to pity their ignorance, and en¬ 
deavour to save them from its fatal conse¬ 
quences. 

I will not detain my readers longer on this 
part of my narrative. My Aunt died as she 
had lived, under the influence of false hopes, 
while her equally deluded neighbours exclgim- 
ed, ** Happy releaseTreajl lightly over the 
ashes of the dead, b*ut avoid the utterance of 
4Py sentiment in their* favour,* which may 
mislead the minds of the livKig. 

* 

" Forbear to jud£e> for we are stnnars all r 
** Close up ibeir eyes, and dr^w Uie curt^u close. 

And let us all to meditation.’' 

With a mind deeply solemnized by the aw> 
fnl scenes I had so lately wit|ies8ed, and a liva* 
ly interest in the welfare of immortal souls^ { 
once more regained my Parsonage-hoiise. My 
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' Clerk, as usual, was tbe first to greet me, 
and welcome my arrival. His face wore 
an a^p^t of pleasi^e, in addifioo to tbe ex¬ 
pression of importance wbicb it always exhib- 
ited, aud impelled md to the question, WeU, 
Mr. Cierk, what good news have you in store 

for me?” *VTbe best news I have, Sir,” re- 

■» 

plied he, concerns chiefly myself; yet, I’m 
sure you will be glad te t^r Sir, I have 
always kept my greatest trouble a secret from 
yon ; but now that I have got rid of it, 1 will 
make, bold tp name it. You have often prais¬ 
ed my wife for her good conduct, as every 
one else did^ for nobody knew her faults but 
myself. The only ones ahw had lay in ber 
tetn^r, Sbe was always fretting at every 
little cross we mat with,' «and scolding, and 
vexing me in some shi^ or of bar, every-day 
, of my life, ,.„To avorA ber teasing company^ 
I went to club)* and.to; .the public*house 
tbe other side of the laoe^ whore 1 often took 
acan„too touch for the. sake of others, who 

a 

did the lame; for, in 4rath, I m not a drink¬ 
ing-man. - This madh>toatten..tea times worse 
at home. Sbe threatened, to leave me, which 
ajitoost broke iBy.hei^;';for,-notwithstanchag 
her ill humours, I did not wish to part Then 
tbe childifil weald-ety, and isne would say) 
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ru«taj’ with father, aaothvr, PU go with 
mother; in short. Sir, there’s no such thing as 
describing the misery of o«r house:” " Pass it 
over,” repl^ I, “ for 1 (pbg tb know how you 
have got rid of it.” *' Ton wiU recollect, wliiilt 
the whole of onr parish will never forget, Sir,” 
'resumed Mr. Clerk» ** hdW you preached soiUe 
months ago oi^'^our Lord’s sermon on* the 
mount. My wife said* when she came home, 
“ Something misgives me, ’9ohni tihat I don’t 
belong to these people on whom all these 
blessings were pronounced.” ** No, that’s for 
certain,” returned I, ” for you are no peace* 
maker.”—“ And you are nof hungering'and 
thirsting after rigbteousoe^Si” replied she, 
when you are soaking-at the ptihUc-hotrsei’’ 
“ That’s a fair mswer, Madge,” said I; bht 
come, don’t let ns stir «p a quarrel just as we 
are come from church. I’ll promise yon fttun 
this moment, that if youTl leikm to love peace 
at home, I’ll never go abroad to pablic*hoases. 
Well, of coarse we went to dnrqp again In 
the evmiing, and then you was; Sir, Upbn the 
sabjeat*of prayer. It was very reniarkitole 
that you sbonid say—Perhaps sonie of you 
who beard me this morning, feel conscioift 
that you are not among the number of those 
who are entitled to the blessings, at not pos* 
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sessiag the dispositions mentioned by our Lord; 
now, there is only one way of obtaining these 
blessings, and that is by earnest prayer to God 
for them: And then, you went on, as you 
Itnow, Sir, to explain the nature of prayer, 
and so forth. 

** My wife and I could not help glancing 
•ur^yes at each other, (thoijgh she sits now 
right across the churcfi, behind the ’Squire’s 
pew) the discourse was so applicable; and 
when we met at home, we both resolved to 
try what prayer would do towards mending 
her temper, and my drinking ways : and you 
will be asteuisfaed, Sir, to bear what a good 
effect it had.” “ Not in* the least astonished, 
Clerk,’’ replied I, prayer is the means 
ajHpointed to obtain these good effects, and it 
fails in its operation. Happy the min- 
who can stir up his bearers to make the 
trial: ^ou rejoicfe my heart by your comma* 
nication—proceed^ desire.” “ I have little 
more^. Sir,” mumed Mr. Clerk, to say of 
ourselves: my wife is not like the same wo^ 
maHi and that is enough to make me comfort* 
able. I don’t want now to keep away from her: 
, but she is not ^le only one that’s mended ; 

there’s old Madam-, that turned the poor 

boy out of his place for killing her parrot, has 
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forgiven him, and got him the place again. 
Your fine sermon on that petition in the 
Lord’s prayer/ “ Forgivai us our trespass¬ 
es,'’ convinced her, she says, |hat it was 
her duty to do so.” “Blit,” observed I, “the 
boy deserved punishment, though not, per¬ 
haps, so severe an one. He had no right to 
kill the good ladjr’s bird.” *“The parliament- 
man was the worst, that held such a spite 
against the rest,” rejoined Mr. Cleik. What 
spite,” said I, “ cotild a parliament^man have 
to a parrot?” “ La, Sir,” replied Mr. Clerk, 
“ did’nt you know how Madam had taught 
her to call the name of the last member, 
who got the election a year or two back? And 
to be sure, who should pass by her house eae 
day but the one who^lost it 9 * and while the 
bird was screaming the name of his rival 
in •his ears, he called poor Jack, and told 
him he’d give him a crown if**he’d bring him 
the head of poor Poll, which Jack contrived 
to do, by running ofiF with her one ^ay when 
Madam was from home.” “ Truly,” said I, 
this tale ought to be a warning to all politi¬ 
cal parrot teachers. Well, Mr. Clerk, I hope 
you have more good news fortme.” “ That I * 
have. Sir,” resumed he. The Landlord of 

the Bear says he’ll have no more raffling at 
VOL. 11 . o 
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his house, and he’ll inform against any othef 
that takes it up. He has taken to a new way of 
things, he says, a^out every \hing, since he 
has gone tcv hear you preach.’' “ Raffling,” 
repeated I, “was there any raffling in my 
parish? I knew nothing of it.” “ How 
should you, Sir,” replied Mr. Clerk, “while 
you w'as so close shut up in^tbe Parsonage? 
Ah! I have often thought how you would have 
grieved, had you known what was going on ; 
why almost all the servants in the town used 
to meet at the Bear to gossip, and throwaway 
their money in raffling for some foolish thing 
or other. I question whether you ever heard 
of that famous battle between Francis Grey 
and Tom Brown ; and I verily think they 

would have kUled each other, if it had not 

( 

been for Parson - of our next town.” 

“ Never,” said I, “till this moment, what are 
the particulars?” “Ah !” replied my inform¬ 
ant, “ ’tis a proof of what a parson may do, 
that holds the hearts of his parishioners. They 
were two honest fellows in the main, thougli 
they fell out at the last election, aud««being set 
on by the rest of the party-men, they agreed 
to fight it out^ , While they were fighting, 
who should ride by but Parson-; and ask¬ 

ing what the crowd w'as all about, and being 
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told, he rushed into the midst of them, and 
throwing out hi^s arms as wide as possible, he 
cried out—‘ Peace, peace.® Some how or 
other, every body heeds what he*says, whe¬ 
ther it be from the pulpit or out of it, and all 
joined in the same cry—‘Peace, peace,’ while 
two or three stout fellows ^ran between the 
fighters, and prevented their striking another 
blow. He then desired to hear the state of 
the case, and alighting from his horse, he con¬ 
descendingly walked up to ‘Francis Grey and 
Tom Brown, who were both in a sad plight, 
covered with blood and bruises. I happened 
to be close to him at the time, and shall never 
forget the kind looks and words he gave them. 
They both told him they were ashamed to?ee 
him ; and, indeed, well they \night, for he 
was their rightful parish pfiest, and that is the 
last person one could like to see^onein disgrace. 
Well, he never left off talking till they said 
they were willing to shake bands together and 
be friends: and afterwards he inade«nquiries 
of their goings on, to see if they kept their 
promise, *whicb, sure enough they have ever 
since. Ah ! ’tis a fine thing, as I said before, 
lor a parish priest to hold thh hearts of his 
flock.” “ I perfectly agree with you,” said I, 
in this sentiment: but the parish priest in 
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question bolds the hearts of some of my flock, 
which I own I would wish for—there is,” 
(enumerating the names of a few of my pa¬ 
rishioners, who regularly attend his ministry,) 
“and they are thebesicharacters I know in the 
town.” “ That is true, Sir,” returned Mr. 
Clerk, ** but here I have another piece of 
good news to tell: I know for a certainty that 
they are all going to 'leave him, and attend, 
where they ought, at their own parish church, 
for they say you preach now just as well as 
him. I had this from Madam Sexton, who is 
put into such good humour by the hope of 
getting a little of their money for pew-open- 
iog, that she behaves civilly to me, and white 
tile’s the case, 1 shall behave the same to her. 
But I must awfly now,,Sir, for I promised to 
tell,every body as soon as possible of your 
arrival.” Mr. Clerk then bowed, and mffde 
towards the door, but just turned short to im¬ 
part one more piece of information. Ob! 
Sir, I had like to have forgot—Madam Crab 
is gone away from the town; for she said there 
was now so many Church Meihodesei^'y that the 
neighbourhood was spoiled. This is a good 
riddance, for she stirred up almost as many 
quarrels as the general election. Ah! we shall 
see a difference amongst us now that you are 
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here, Sir, I have no doubt, when ihai time 
conies round.” 

Simple as this conversatton may seem to the 
reader, it imparted a pleasure to my mind not 
easy to describe ; for it seemed to say, the 
blessing is near which everattends the faithful 
minister. I walked abroad the following day, 
to see how far the description given me by my 
clerk might be realize3, and had no ground 
to suspect it fallacious. By slow degrees I 
gained the confidence and affection of my nu¬ 
merous flock, while I endeavoured to feed 
them with the unadulterated provision of 
scripture truth. While engaged in the various 
duties of my function, I experienced a satis¬ 
faction unknown in the days of my mistJk^n 
zeal. Constant avocation relieved my mind 
from corroding rctrosjjection of past sor- 
T<tws; and I enjoyed, and do still enjoy, as 
large a portion of happiness as can be expect¬ 
ed in this state of trial and probation. 

With the above declaration 1 was meditat¬ 
ing a close of my history, and pleasing myself 
with the idea that my readers would rejoice 

to know that I subscribe myself Ccelebx, 

• 

when I was thrown into a ifiolent perturba¬ 
tion, and my airy hopes vanished. A host of 
ladies appeared before the eyes of my imagia- 
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atioD) all gazing uponmewitb frowning aspect; 
and who could abide such a gaze? I hid my 
face, but my ears remained uncovered, and I 
heard them ^ay—bachelor dare to talk of 
happiness! monstrous! barbarous T* ‘‘ 1 see,” 
cries Mrs. A. “ there is no end to modern in* 
novations. Tq preserve smooth faces, we are 
now« to endure all the diseases of the brute 
creation. To save the life of one chimney¬ 
sweeper in ten thousand, we are to have our 
furniture spoiled by the dust from sweeping- 
brooms—our handsome tea-equipages are ren¬ 
dered useless—our chairs and tables dragged 
from their proper places into the middle of 
our rooms—our lights hung up in the ceiling 
to drop on our heads, and spoil our carpets— 
our streets andobops are to glare with an in¬ 
comprehensible flame, which one day or other 

I * 

will blow us all to atoms; and, as if all th^s, 
and ten times more was not sufficient, the 
very character of our novels is to be changed. 
Whoever ^bought of ending a story without a 
marriage, or at least the prospect of one ?” 

** Truly,” cries Miss B. “ wheu oLi bache¬ 
lors are to be heroes, and old maids heroines, 
*'tis high time ta discard novel-reading. Had 
1 known the catastrophe, 1 w'ouid not have 
perused a dozen pages—all complacency for 
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such a hero is vaaished—would I had wept 
over his g^rave, not blushed at his disgraceful 
celibacy.” * • 

“ For my part,” excla|ms Mrs. C. I am a 
friend to Church and State, and despise the 
old bachelor’s profession of«attachment to the 
JormeTy while he refuses allegiance to the 
laUer*^ • 

“ Ladies,” added Mrs. D, ‘‘ I perfectly 
agree in your judgments, but speak softly of 
your surprise at the catastrophe of the tale 
in the ear of those who are learned in the de¬ 
rivation of nameSy and, consequently, know 
what to expect in a CcdebsJ^' 

1 heard no more distinctly; but general 
murmurs dwelt on my ear, faintly echoed, 
and then dying quite^ away, • I ventured to 
unveil my eyes, when, lo! in place of female 
antagonists, a crowd of male visitors approach¬ 
ed, from whose presence the* ladies fled af¬ 
frighted and dismayed. Hail! brother,” 
they exclaimed, while they extended towards 
me the right hand of fellowship. I shrunk ' 
involuntarily away, discouraged bjr their 
meagre aspects, and disconsolate air. “Hail! 
brother!” they again exclaimed, destined to* 
remove the obloquy of our name, by the as¬ 
sumption of it thyself. Welcome to all our 
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joys of single blf:.r^drie.ss, our peaceful mus- 

Ings, iincoiislrairied pur mts.” 

Soniewiiat reccn^ered froii: mj consterna- 

liou, 1 replied, “ Geptleinen, I inu not in^v^n- 

« 

sibJe to the honour you intend me, Lut pievi- 
ously to the assumption of it, I must crave 
your iTiduigout ear to the closing pages of my 
histbry. There 1 shall presei^t you aJl a noble 
example, which If yoit are disposed to follow, 
I will claim the fraternal kindred you offer 
me; but if nol, be it know'u unto you, that 
even the frowns of the ladies will be less ter¬ 
rific to my mind than your warmest plaudits.” 

Now, though I aver my concluding pages 
to be written chiefly for the benefit of that 
fraternity w ho thus thought fit to hail me, I 
yet humbly coittjeive I may use them as a plea 
in my favour, amongst my fair and offended 
countrywomen. Impatient to receive thtdr 

I 

kind fiat, I hasten to the task which I have 
assigned to myself in the next chapter* 





CHAP. XL 


I 


“ Your face seems fatnUiar to me, yet you 
are but just come into my parish,” sifid I 
one day to ray new gardener, as I stood by 
his side,admiring his scientific manner ofprun^ 
ing my fruit trees. “’Tis many a long year. 
Sir,” replied he, “since you saw me, but I was 
M r. W.’s gardener at the time you was on a vi¬ 
sit at his house a little before his death, and 
might have stayed with Madam, for ought I 
know, till this day, if 1 had’nt been of a*rdV- 
ing turn.” , • 

A flash of self-accusation shot across my 
nflnd at the name of this almost forgotten 
family. The correspondence had been drop¬ 
ped on my side, and I felt this ought not to 
have been the case. “ Have you%heard any 
thing of that family lately,” resumed I, again 
addresshig my gardener. “ I was in those 
parts two years back,” replied he, “and made 
bold to call. Madam and Miss W. were well 
at that lime, but all the rest of the young 
ladies were married and gone away.” 
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‘‘ I walked into my house, and slowly 
paced the steps to ray study, seated myself, 
and mechanically opened a bhok which lay 
on my table,^ placing it before my eyes. Miss 
W. still single, her sisters married and gone 
away. Miss W. is^very sensible, very pious, 
very mild and tender in manners, and very 
plain in face, added some mischievous demon, 
doubtless concealed at^ my elbow, which oc¬ 
casioned me to cast my eyes on my book, 
and discover I was holding it upside down. 
Now, had Miss W. been handsome, 1 query 
whether I should ever have made this disco¬ 
very, for 1 should probably have gone on with 
my musings. 1 read my book, studied my 
ne;ictSunday’s discourse, and thought no more 
of Miss W. 

But the next day brought me agaiu to the 
side of my gardener; and consistently with 
my duty, I led to the subject of religion. 
His intelligent answers to my questions greatly 
pleased me, and 1 further questioned him on 
the manner by which he had acquired such 
Just information. “ My knowledge, under 
the blessing of God, Sir,” replied he, “ was 
all gained in Mr. W.’s family. Miss W. taught 
me to read, and my master to fear and worship 
God. I lived tw'o vears with them after mai?- 
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ter’s death, and how I could ever leave so 
sweet, so good a lady, as Miss W. I do now 
toarvel at; but, as I saW yesterday, ’twas 
owing to my roving disposition.” • “ You seem 
to speak more of the goodness of Miss 
W. than that of her mother and sisters, were 
you not equally obliged to them,” observed 
I. ‘‘ They arf all good,” rejoined • he, 
“ but, to be certain, She is the best, and so 
all the village would say, were you to ask 
them.” 

I left conversing with ray gardener, and 
again reached the confines of my study. Oh! 
ye walls, sacred to inferesting meditations, 
what theme shall I choose? enquired anxious 
thought, as I entered. I drew myself^and 
my arm chair close t^ the as the chilly 
autumnal air compelled my feelings, and the 
words of the Poet crossed my mind— 

" Fireside enjoyments, home-born happiness—" 

And what are they? Suddenly, n family scene 
presented itself before the eyes of my imagin¬ 
ation ; > sighed, a tear fell from my eye ; ah ! 
there are no such fireside enjoyments, such 
home-born happiness in stor^for Ccelebs: he 
has cast away by his sin the offered blessing. 
But is not his sin forgiven ? Yes, for it has 
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beeo confessed and forsaken. Then why 
conclude punishment will be inflicted.^ Why 
dare to fathom the resolves of Providence? 
Hast thou not proved thy folly in attempting 
to sound the depths of grace? Interesting 
questions, which I found impossible to an¬ 
swer. Interesting ^questions, which excited a 
ray 6f hope never to be extingjaished. I wiped 
away the falling tear, And checked the second 
rising sigh. Once more Miss W. rose to re¬ 
collection—sensible, pious, tender. The mis* 
chievous fiend was dispatched probably on 
another spiteful errand, and I heard no whis- 
per, “ plain in face.” My meditations now 
dwelt on those three emphatic words; I traced 
tb*eir import in all their various bearings and 
connexions, with my usqal acuteness of scho¬ 
lastic learning, and pronounced them to com- 
* prise all that was important in the female 
character. And why should I not make an 
effort to possess a treasure so valuable in the 
person of a wife? All my scholastic learning 
fkiled to supply a reason in the negative, and 
the consequences were, that 1 s^t off 'In a few 
days on a visit to Miss W. with an intention 
which every reader will have sagacity enough 
to fathom. 

Now, concluded I, as I drove swiftly over 
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tbe hundred miles which separated us from 
each other, if Providence designs to favour 
mj embassy, I shall probably meet with flat¬ 
tering occurrences. Th^s sentimejit'accorded 
well with a certain romanbc enthusiasm which 
still heated my iiuagination^n some occasions. 
Arrived at the end of my journey, 1 stayed 
tbe night at tbe inn, to adjust my looks ^nd 
disordered attire, before I ventured to procc^ 
to the habitation of Mrs. W. At length, the 
moment drew on, when I came in sight of th^ 
orchard, the garden-wall, tbe neat palling^, 
the iron gate. I rang the bell with an agita¬ 
tion I imparted to the unconscious wire, and 
tbe peal so loud, attracted to tbe parlour- 
window tbe lady who occasioned tbe agita¬ 
tion. • 

Fortunate circumstance, thought I, to catch 
an immediate glimpse of tbe desired object, 
as I paced with a light step tise avenue to the 
house-door. Twenty years had* effected less 
alteration in Miss W.’s person than my own, 
and for this simple reason, ^be bad no bloom- 
ing complexion, no elegant shape to lose. 
She appeared still Miss W. with a plain face 
and indifferent figure, not ii^ the smallest de* 
gree injured by time or accident. 1 bowed, 

smiled, and presented her my hand, which 
VOL. IT. P 
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she made no scruple to accept, while she 
courteously observed-—I have not the plea¬ 
sure of knowing you, Sir/* “ Alas!” re¬ 
turned I, that is my own fault, no wonder 
you have forgotten your old correspondent 
Coelebs.” Ccel^bs,” repeated she, gazing in 
my face, yes, indeed, I now see you are, 
an^ 1 am rejoiced to meet you once again: 
ah! you little think iiow much we have all 
lamented your neglect.” I am now come to 
sue for your forgiveness,” returned I, ** ingra¬ 
titude has marked my conduct to all, but 
especially to yourself, who once honoured me 
with your correspondence.” “ Yes, yes,” 
replied my fair friend, “ 1 recollect who drop¬ 
ped it first; but we don’t look for gallantry in 
scholars, and ^we are not now met to vent 

I 

reproach, you have my hearty pardon, and I 
will answer for that of my mother and sistess.” 
I then enquired after each, and was informed 
the former was gone on a visit to one of her 
daughters, a (ew miles distant, which implied 
that a tete-a-tete with Miss W. was my for¬ 
tunate designation. You have,” ,^d she, 
** I presume, heard of the marriages in our 
c family ; and I suppose, though the informa¬ 
tion has not reached us, I may congratulate 
you also on having bid farewell to the single 
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state.” “ Not so,” I rejoined, I am still in 
pursuit of matrimonial happiness.” As 1 
spoke this sentence, I looked full in the face 
of mj companion, dre^ading thAt chilling 
glance which bachelors are doomed to receive 
from all their spinster frieiyds, of equal age, 
rank, and fortune. 

And here I must be allowed to digress a {gw 
moments, to animadvert on their conduct in 


this particular, and to remonstrate against it 
in the name of mj brethren. 1 speak feelingljr 
on the subject, for I have suffered. I have 
had my arm refused in the social walk, for 
no other reason, as I could possibly divine, 
but because my hand was at liberty also. 1 
have been awed into silence by averted faeeai 
and freezing monosyllables, pnly because I 
might, if I had pleased, have proposed the most 
interesting question a lady^can hear; and I have 


found my self by some uuaccouirtable manosuvre 


removed to the remotest chair, and placed at 


the elbow of the oldest lady in company : and 
now let conscience do her office, and convict 


every fejnale reader who has ever so served 
a worthy bachelor: let her repent of her folly, 
and let her receive the information I now ad-« 
dress to her in the name of my fraternity, in 
order to promote her desired reformation. 
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Know then, my fair friends, that of all the 
numbers who may solicit your arm, desire your 
conversation, nay, oven covet your smiles, there 
is not one in twenty who would wish to spend 
their lives with you. Though not skilled in A Ige* 
bra, you may calculate on the chances which 
renders a caution necessary, productive of so 
muph pain to your bachelor admirers. But 
stop, my good genius Philanthropy, who is 
ever at my elbow, is crying, Cmlebs, what 
areyouabout? Whereare the prudes of former 
days? Where are the fair ones, who, fright¬ 
ened at t^ie sight of a bachelor, retire behind 
their mother’s chair, and blush at every glance 
they catch from his eye ? Where are the pru¬ 
dent guardians of health and modesty, shrink¬ 
ing alike from,the chilling blast, and the im- 

% 

pertinent stare their unveiled beauties might 
encounter? The sex have visited GaUic 


shores, andare^teturned anew race of beings. 
They have learnt to bate prudency, to des¬ 
pise modesty, and to listen with unaverted 
fa^y to the "idle gossip of every conceited 
coxcomb. Direct, then, tbelabouraof your 
agaiust these your unhappy country wo- 
and erase,lhe lines which can meet with 
aocase forapphcaiion.” Fain would I believe 
that Philanthropy has overcharged the picture: 
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zeal is often mistaken, benevolence is easily 
alarmed, therefore 1 will not erase the lines 
which suppose the opposite extreme to exist. 
But my good genius looks ofifended at my 
first demur in obeying her admonition; she 
threatens to leave me, and I tremble,at the 
consequences. Stay with me, 1 intreat you, 
amiable monitre^, till I have finished the work 
undertaken at your suggestion, and honoured 
so far by your approbation. Then take your 
flight to the side of an abler author, and dic¬ 
tate the happy arguments which may induce 
the female world to adopt that prudent medi¬ 
ocrity of behaviour, which will preserve them 
from the shafts of ridicule, the dangers of li¬ 
centiousness, and the blasts of calumny. Phr- 
lanthropy smiles acquiescence^ ray composure 
is restored, and I return again to the tete-a-tete 
wfth-my fair friend. 

Contrary to expectation, my emphatic sen¬ 
tence—I am still only in pursuit of matri¬ 
monial happiness,” excited no cbil4ng glance 
from the lady. She expressed surprise and 
curiosity on the subject, as knowing of my 
engagement to my young Cousin, and 1 
briefly related to her the parUculars respect*^ 
ing her, which have engaged the attention of 

my readers. This narrative, with the occa- 
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sioDal remarks it necessarily drew from my 
fair auditor, engrossed a coojsiderable length 
of time; and a ’Servant entered with dinner 
preparations, before 1 had considered the rea¬ 
sonable space for a morning visit was expir¬ 
ed. I was looking round in quest of my hat 
and gloves, when my friend exclaimed, “You 
do not suppose I shall suffer.you to leave me« 
Here you must stay\ill my mother's return 
next week, and as much longer as she can 
prevail upon you so to do.*' 

Fortunate Calebs, whispered I to myself, 
every good genius is hovering round thee. 
I felt my cheek glow with satisfaction as I re¬ 
plied, “ 'Tis impossible I can wish to depart, 
Whfle you wish me to stay/’ Now you 
speak as you ought,” replied the lady, “ yon 
will excuse me for a few minutes, for you see 
I am in my morning habit.” Before I eohld 
make the suita*(>le observation, that no other 
dress was necessary to make the wearer 
charmings Ac. Ac. she was gone, and left me 
about half an hour to meditate on her charms. 
Now, 1 was still constrained to acknowledge, 
that Miss W.*s charms were confined to mind; 
*yet at this moment she seemed irresistible, and 
my fair Cousin, in all the blaze of personal 
beauty, never appeared a more desirable part- 



CCELi^BS I^ECEIVED. 


175 


ner for life. Possibly this effect might be in 
part occasioned^by the idea of such an event 
resting on my imaginatioif; certainly, how¬ 
ever, the lady had, during thelast^bree hours, 
made many of the most sensible and pious 
observations. She had enlarged on the ne¬ 
cessity of congenial tastes and dispositions in 
married life; had»even toucfied on the peculiar 
duties of a minister’s wife; and spoken of the 
happiness enjoyed by her sisters in the marri¬ 
ed state, with a warmth of feeling which left 
little doubt on my mind of her own willingness 
to follow their examples. 

While I thus sat musing on the past conver¬ 
sation, my fair friend re-entered. The cha¬ 
racter of her dress was changed, but not ks 
neatness; here it was^impossible for her even¬ 
ing costume to excel her morning. She was 
^fessed with taste: perliaps some may wish 
to peruse the exalted delineation of a female 
dressed with taste, and I conceive the delinea¬ 
tion may be comprised in a few particulars. 
I consider a lady is dressed with taste, when 
she wears, in the first place, a dress not more 
costly than her situation in life may reasona- 

k 

bly admit; when she suits h^r dress to her affa 
aud person ; when she avoids the extreme of 
any fashion, and especially of any universal- 
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ly unbecomiDg, or peculiarly so to herself; 
when she loves simplicity better than finery, 
and sacrifices the most favourite fashion, if it 
encroaches ^on the boundaries of modesty. 
In the adoption of these rules, the lady in 
question was emijoently distinguished ; and 
she proved at this moment the advantage ac¬ 
cruing to an indifferent person, from a judici¬ 
ous choice in the artkiles of dress: without 
the semblance of art, and certainly without 
its reality, she bad contrived greatly to im¬ 
prove her appearance; and as 1 looked upon 
her, I thought within myself, my wife shall 
always dress for dinner. 

We dined—theservant withdrew, leaving on 
the lable a small dessert, and two decanters of 
wine. My companion stirred up the dying em¬ 
bers in her grate, while I poured out a glass, and 
^ proposed the health of her good mother ai»d 
sisters. We engaged again in familiar conver¬ 
sation; every sentence my fair friend pronounc¬ 
ed, seemed to confirm the high predilection I 
entertained for her. 1 was resolved not to of¬ 
fend by a too abrupt avowal of my intention in 
thus renewing the acquail^tance; yet would I 
venture a hint fpr the purpose of forming 
some accurate judgment on the result of an 
open declaration. I drew my cbair a little 
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nearer, and with a smile, as I intended, of pe¬ 
culiar expression, I obserred. Miss W. has 
descanted largely on her slater's happiness in 
the married slate, but shp has left jne to won- 
at her own reluctance to* follow their exam¬ 
ples. 1 was proceeding, )yhen suddenly the 

door opened, and there entered-not an 

impertinent visitor male br female; nyt a 
watchful duenna in the4'orm of a maiden Aunt; 
not a favoured lover to dispute my right to 
question the fair lady—but a servant girl, bear¬ 
ing in her arms a beautiful infant, apparently 
about ten months old, who, with extended 
arms, sprang to the embrace of my fair friend, 
and bid its face on her bosom to avoid the 
sight of my strange qountenance. Thebisef- 
vant instantly quitted the rooiy. Your won¬ 
der, Coelebs, will now cease,'’ observed the 
supposed Miss W. I tlfougbt how agreeably 
I should surprise you after dinner, and there¬ 
fore would not say a word about my dear 
darling here, and his dear father. Yes, indeed, 
I was prevailed upon to follow my sister’s ex¬ 
ample pearly two years since, and I do assure 
you, I have as yet seen no reason to repent, of 
my conduct.” ^ • 

11 was well for me that tj)e dear darling,” 
so unexpectedly introduced,called for the usual 
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attentioDS claimed by such darlings. Ven¬ 
turing a second glance at me, his eye caught 
the more attractivedTiew of the viands spread 
on the table^ all of \ifhich, it was evident, he 
wished to seize, and dash one by one over 
the carpet. Resistance made, he evinced his 
spirit by his resentment. He bore away in 
triupiph the stopper of a decanter, and aiming 
a throw at my innocent head, fortunately 
missed his mark, and battered only the arm 
of my chair. How the battle might have 
ended in modern times, cannot be ascertained; 
but in those ^aneient days of which I am 
writing, every mother concealed in her well- 
filled pockets, on either side, certain choice 
ai^jtioles for the amusement of her babies, 

which seldom fy^iled of producing peace and 

< 

pleasure. On the present occasion, my friend 
^drew forth from this repository, several of the«e 
peace-making oOmroodities, and spreading 
them on the floor, and placing her darling by 
their side, she once more directed her atten¬ 
tion towards her visitor. 

I repeat it was well for roe that tl\e little 
stmnger so unexpectedly introduced, claimed 
speh a^arge share of attention ; for the cha¬ 
grin he in^cently occasioned in my mind, 
must have been depictured on my countenance. 
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The disturbance he made, gave me leisure for 
reflection, and a due adjustment of feeling. 1 
was prepared to hear witb tolerable coinpo* 
sure from mj companion, that ]{rith the en¬ 
tire approbation of her mother, she was mar¬ 
ried to the minister of the« dissenting chapel, 
of which they were members; that her affec¬ 
tionate parent aud herself'being reluctant to 
part, they had agreed to reside together; 
and that her beloved partner was that day ab¬ 
sent at a funeral a few miles distant, but ex¬ 
pected to return in the evening. “ I antici¬ 
pate,” added she, the mutual pleasure you 
will derive from each other's society, knowing 
so well the liberality of your sentiments to¬ 
wards your dissenting, brethren.” * • • 

To these communications returned suita¬ 
ble answers with an unembarrassed air, 
ttuDugh I was far from eitperiencing that emo¬ 
tion of agreeable surprise tepected by the 
lady. With an anxious eye directed towards 
the window, she watched the evening shades, 
as the harbinger of her husband’s return; and 
I watched too, suppressing the unhallowed 
wish, that I had been myself the happy ob¬ 
ject of her solicitude. At length, the wellr 
known signal at the gate announced a torm 
we could scarcely distinguish ; but my friend 
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instantly lighting her ready prepared candles 
dn her table, revealed instantly to my view 
a face which seem>ed to say, a day’s absence 
from my home is toa long. 

I was introduced as the friend of whom be 
had heard so much, and as such was welcomed 
with peculiar expressions of satisfaction. The 
invMation 1 had received from the mistress of 
this hospitable mansioh, to protract my stay till 
the return of Mrs. W. was pressingly repeated 
by the master: but I declined an immediate ac¬ 
ceptance of the invitations, from those feelings 
of chagrin, which at the moment I could not 
suppress. I waited the retirement and reflec¬ 
tion of the midnight hour, to examine into 
t’be'statie of my mind, »and the propriety of a 
continuance uiMler such circumstances. Me- 
thinks 1 bear sometender-hearted>sympathetic 
reader, exclaim—Alas! poor Coelebs! I fol¬ 
low thee to thS retirement of the midnight 
hour; witness the agitation of thy disappoint¬ 
ed mind; hear thy deep-drawn sigh, as in 
sleepless musing thou countest the night- 
watches ; fondly wishing, yet dreading the re¬ 
turn of a morning, again to behold the be- 
doved object th^u never can’st call thy own.” 
To such £^reader, I return my grateful thanks, 
while 1 impart the fact which may excite 
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surprise. I slept tolerably well on this me¬ 
morable evening, rose refreshed, though con¬ 
fessedly not in high spirits^ and when I join¬ 
ed my pair of happy friends at ihoir breakfast- 
table, informed them I had, on reflection, re¬ 
solved to accept their kind invitation for a 
week or two. The exact manner in w'hich 
this portion of tgne was psfssed, it is unneces* 
sary to particularize. 1 found in the dissent¬ 
ing minister, the agreeable companion, the 
pious friend, and what excited my surprise, 
the well lettered scholar; for amongst the 
many false conceptions I had intlulged, I had 
deceived myself hitherto tnto an opinion, that 
learning, strictly so termed, was monopolized 
by the sons of the esiiablishraent, and ifever 
wrested from their grasp by any daring non¬ 
conformist divine, save a Watts and a Dod- 
ditdge. 

But 1 roust explain this seehaing paradox in 
my feelings at this interesting period of my 
life, and the secret is well worthy th^ attention 
of all who engage in the pursuit of any imagin¬ 
ed good. Previously to my leaving home on 
this important embassy of seeking a partilfr 
for the remainder of my lifi, I spent muefi 
time in serious reflection, and m^reflections 
ran thus.—I am a frail and ignorant creature. 

VOL. II. a 
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yet destined by an all-wise and powerful Cre¬ 
ator to sustain a part in thp chain of socie¬ 
ty. I am now Earnestly desiring to become 
one of the% largest links in this chain, from 
which other circles will diverge, and incalcu¬ 
lable good or evii^ may be the attendant con¬ 
sequences. Does it become frailty and ignor¬ 
ance to choose in &uch a case? To desire and 
aim is allowable, but*to resolve would be sin- 
ful. I go forward then in this pursuit, lean¬ 
ing on the w'isdom and goodness of my hea¬ 
venly Father, and only anxious to know his 
will concerning me. Speak, Lord, in the dis¬ 
pensation of this providence, and cause thy 
servant to hear and obey thy voice. 

• hi the hour of retirifement before alluded to, 
I heard as it were the still small voice in this 
disappointed hope, saying. Surely my wis¬ 
dom and goodness invoked by thee, has order¬ 
ed the stroke,‘and faith and patience are the 
messengers at hand for thy support. I opened 
my sad heart, and admitted these comforters: 
they took up their abode with me, attending 
my every wish, guiding my every action, and 
dtiving from my side anxious anticipations, 
%nd corroding n^trospections. 

1 retur^d to my home 1 must confess with 

« * 

a fastidious, though not an adverse disposition 
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towards my female acquaintances. My mind 
being strongly igipressed by the merits of the 
three I had chosen, each fair associate passed 
the fiery ordeal oi comparison, duxdi Were found, 
at least to my warm imagination, wanting. 
Every added year increasetfmy difficulty; for 
considering equality in age desirable, 1 now 
found those who approxim/ted the nearest to 
the standard of excelfence 1 had erected, 
already in the possession of more successful 
candidates for matrimonial happiness. I will 
not, indeed, deny, but that here and there ap¬ 
peared some individual spinsters^ descending 
like myself into the vale ^)f years, possessed 

of equal attractions with their mated,sisters; 

# * * 
but their long co^iAied apathy to male 

excellences, had encirc^ledthemVith a panoply 
of defence I never had thq temerity to attack. 
If fheir looks spoke contentnjent with their 
solitary state, 1 despaired of effecting an al¬ 
teration in their mind; and if dissatisfaction 
was seated on their brow, I feared 4est some 
radical enemy to repose was concealed in 
their bosoms, which a change in their condi¬ 
tion would not banish, and might possibly ex-^ 
tend in baneful influence over their J[l-8tarred 
matrimonial partner. In addition to these 
impediments to my matrimonial projects, there 
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existed another, arising from my renewed 
connexion with the W. familyr Each branch 
became dear to me, and in the course of a 
few years, they were so expanded and hung 
with beautiful blossoms, that my Parsonage- 
house was decorated and perfumed by their 
sweetness. To speak without a figure: I was 
favoured with the i^:>ciety either of the elder or 
younger branches of this amiable family couli- 
niially, which, added to that of a few sensible 
and pious neighbours, superseded that irksome 
seclusion from family enjoyments, to which 
the sons of cSlibacy are generally consigned. 

And now, will nit my fair sisters allow me 
to subscribe myself happy Coelebs? Yes, I 
am sure they will, sin&z* I have proved that 
choice had no'share in. the formation of my 
stale. They will not censure a Providence 
which cannot err, and a mortal who cheerlully 
submits to its dispensations ; rather will they 
not admire the infinite goodness which can, 
and frequently does, render man happy against 
his will; that is to say, can absorb the whole 
^oul into the supreme love of God, which 
constitutes the perfection of virtue. 

Let nqBe dei^pise this sentiment as the doc¬ 
trine of mystics, for it is the pure and ra¬ 
tional doctrine inculcated in the Holy Scrip- 
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tures. Exactly in pioportion as tnan seeks * 
to know and to practise the will of God, will 
be his progress in the path o£ happiness. This 
is the great moral pf my tale, learnt in the 
school of experience. All is deception but 
this lesson taught by the i\uthor of our reli¬ 
gion, whose meat and drink it was to do the 
will of his heavenly Fathejf. Come, theij, ye 
wanderers in search ol» happiness, and learn 
of Coelebs to cast away sophistical reasonings, 
by bringing them to the test of Scripture, to 
forsake immoral practices, and check anxious 
wishes. Then will you tast«0^»^he spring of 
true enjoyment in the valp below^nd be gra¬ 
dually prepared for the wpious drai^hts from 
the “ pure river of lip^ clear as cry^al,*prp- 
ceeding out of th^hrone of pod, and of the 
Lamb.'' 
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